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HARPER'S MAGAZINE,
The ever-increasing circulation of this excellent monthly proves its continued

adaptation to popular desires and needs. Indeed, when we think into how many

homes it penetrates every month, we must consider it as one of the educators as well

as entertainers of the public mind, for its vast popularity has been won by no appeal

to stupid prejudices or depraved tastes.

—

Boston Globe.

The character which this Magazine possesses for variety, enterprise, artistic wealth,

and literary culture that has kept pace with, if it has not led the times, should cause

its conductors to regard it with justifiable complacency. It also entitles them to a

great claim upon the public gratitude. The Magazine has done good and not evil all

the days of its life.

—

Brooklyn Eagle.

HARPER'S WEEKLY.
The Weekly is the ablest and most powerful illustrated periodical published in this

country. Its editorials are scholarly and convincing, and carry much weight. Its il-

lustrations of current events are full and fresh, and are prepared by our best designers.

Nast's caricatures would alone suffice to give reputation to any journal, and attract

and influence thousands of readers. With a circulation of 150,000, the Weekly is read

by at least half a million persons, and its influence as an organ of opinion is simply

tremendous. The ablest description can not equal the impression given by a striking

picture, and while the written or spoken words are soon forgotten, the impression

made by the artist is indelible. The Weekly maintains a positive position, and ex-

presses decided views on political and social problems.

—

Louisville Courier-Jozirnal. .

HARPER'S BAZAR.
The Bazar is edited with a contribution of tact and talent that we seldom find in

any journal ; and the journal itself is the organ of the great world of fashion.

—

Boston

Traveller.

The Bazar commends itself to every member of the household—to the children by

droll and pretty pictures, to the young ladies by its fashion-plates in endless variety,

to the provident matron by its patterns for the children's clothes, to paterfamilias by

its tasteful designs for embroidered slippers and luxurious dressing-gowns. But the

reading-matter of the Bazar is uniformly of great excellence. The paper has acquired

a wide popularity for the fireside enjoyment it affords.—iV. Y. Evening Post.

TERMS rOR 1873.

Harper's Magazine, One Year ^4 00

Harper's Weekly, -One Year 4 00

Harper's Bazar, One Year . 4 00

Harper's Magazine, Harper's Weekly, and Harper's Bazar, to one address, for one year,

$10 00 ; or any two for $7 00.

An Extra Copy of eitlier tJie Magazine, Weekly, or Bazar will be supplied gratis for every

Five Subscribers at $4 00 each, in one retnittaTtce ; or Six Copiesfor %zo 00, without extra copy.

In remitting by mail, a Post-Offlce Order or Draft payable to the order of Harper &
Brothers is preferable to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draft be lost or stolen, it can be

renewed without loss to the sender. The Post-Office Department recommends that, when neither of

these can be procured, the money be sent in a Registered lietter. The registration fee has

been reduced to fifteen cents, and the present registration system, the postal authorities claim, is vir-

tually an absolute protection against losses by mail. All Postmasters are obliged to register letters

when requested.
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Eclipses for IS'T'S.

There will be four Eclipses this year, two of the Sun and two of

II. A Partial Eclipse of the
Places. Begins.

Boston |4 46 mo
New York. .

.

Washington
Charleston

.

Buffalo
Detroit
Chicago

—

St. Louis ...

New Orleans

4 34 mo.
4 22 mo.
4 10 mo.
4 15 mo.
3 58 mo.
3 40 mo.
3 29 mo.
3 30 mo.

Total.

Moon
sets

partly
Eclipsed.

Tlt5 mo,
4 34 mo,
4 35 mo

Sun, May 26th ; the Sun rmng
partially eclipsed in Maine,New
Hampshire, and Northern Ver-

mont.

III. A Total Eclipse of the

Moon, Nov. 4th ; visible m Cal-

ifornia and Oregon.

IV. A Partial Eclipse of the

Sun, Nov. 19th ; invisible.

Mlorning Stars.

Venus after May 5th.
^

Maks until January I'th.

JuPiTEK after September 4th.

Sattjrn from January 13th to

April 22d.

Evening Stars.

Venus until May 5th.

Mars after June 17th.

JupiTEB until September 4th.

Satuen until January 13lh, and

after September 22d.

"Planets Briglitest.

a?te.^ tt"s'rVBNUS,M'ich 29th" and -Tune 10th Ma.s, April

mh' JcPiTEU, February 14th; and Saturn, July21 st.

Tlie Eonr Seasons.

WiNTEB begins 1ST2, Dec. 21, 6'45 mo., and lasts

Spbino
'' ^813 March 20, T 44 mo., ^^

Sdmmek " 18T3, June 21, 4 IT mo.,

Autumn " IBTs', Sept. 22, 6 2T ev.,

p. H. M.

89 50

92 20 33

93 14 10

89 17 57

WiNTEF. 1873, Dec.
22, 6 '£i ev.,

. ,
„-- K OQ

21 24 ev. Tropical year, 365 5 6^

Cycles
Dominical Letter

Epact
Solar Cycle
Golden Number i^-

1

Jnlian Period ••••.• 5>»»o.

Good Friday -^P""^ US"
Easter Sunday April IrftQ.

Yf/--, ^

\J

\l

^mv

-,'^:g^

-^



^Agy^Kius.

-.-^^^^

1st Month. JANUARY, 1873. 31 Days.



2d Month. FEBRUARY, 1873. 28 Days.



ABJES.

3d Month. MARCH, 1873. 31 Days.



fe:.^TAUf^JS,

V=i.x

s^v
.-^

4th Month.



GEMINI,

<:>^Vv>^^ ^-\ .^i^wc\\'^^

6th Month.



CANCER.

^-"-?f_#

6th Month. JUNE, 1873. 30 Days.



7th Month. JULY, 1873. 31 Days.



nil



9th Month. SEPTEMBER, 1873. 30 Days.



ggORPIO.

lOth Month



SACIlTARaiS.

nth Month. NOVEMBER, 1873. 30 Days.



£AJ|i!GOI^INUS.

:z^^::^KVi5S^

12th Month. DECEMBER, 1873. 31 Days.
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NEW-YEAR'S CALLS.
BY ELI PERKINS.

Fifth Heavenue Hotel, 1 A.M., Jan. 2th.

I don't feel like WTiting to-day ; my head aches. I made New-Year's calls yester-

day—made 125 calls. I finished them about twelve o'clock—an hour ago.

MAKES CALLS.

I had my call-list written off, and commenced at Sixteenth Street, and came down.

My idea was to make 125 calls of five minutes each. This would take 625 minutes, or

ten hours. I think I did it. I worked hard. I was an intermittent perpetual motion.

I did all any body could do. If any fellow says he made 126 calls, he—well, he is guilty

B
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years. By—by" (sliding

Made first call on young

of li-bel. I tried it. I made my 125th call with my eyes closed, and at my 126th I

swooned on the hall stairs. Nature was exhausted. Oh ! but wasn't it fun ! It is

nothing to make calls after you have been at it a spell. The last twenty calls were

made with one eye closed. I was actually taking a mental nap all the time. My tongue

talked right straight ahead, from force of habit. Talking came as easy as ordinary

respiration. All I had to do was to open my mouth, and the same words tumbled out

:

"Hap—new year MisSmitte !"

*' Ah ! Mr. Perkins, I'm delighted
—

"

*' May you have man'hap'returns—by—by
!"

" But arn't you going to drink to
—

"

*' Thank—spleasur (drank) ; may you live (hie) thousand

into the hall and down front steps).

I started at noon,

lady.

She said, "You have many calls to make.

Won't you fortify yourself with a little sherry ?"

I said I (hie) would, and drank small glass.

Called next on married lady on Fifth Heav-

enue.

She said,
'

' Let's drink to William—you know
Will is off making calls on the girls."

"All right, Mrs. Mason ;" then we di-ank

some nice old Port to absent William.

On Forty-ninth Street met a sainted Virginia

mother, who had some real old Virginia egg-nog.

Very nice Southern egg-nog. Abused the

Yankees, and drank two glasses with Virginia

mother.

On Forty-sixth Street met a lady who had some nice California wine. Tried it.

Then went across tlie street with Democratic friend to say Kew Year's and get some of

old Skinner's 1836 brandy. Got it. Mrs.

Skinner wanted us to drink to Skinner.

Drank to Skinner, and ate lobster salad.

Met a friend, who said,

*' Let's run in and (liic) see Coe, the tem-

perance man."

Coe said,

"Ah! happy time! Let's drink to my
wife."

Drank bottle of Champagne to Mrs, Coe—
then drank to children.

Drove round to Miss Thompson's on Fifth

Heavenue. Thompson's famous for rum

punch. Tried two glasses with Miss Thomp-

son, Very happy. House looked lovely. Ate

brandy peaches. Good many lights. Pret-

ty girls quite numerous. Drank their health. Drank claret. Then drank Roman

punch. Went out, leaving a Dunlap hat for a Knox, and a twelve dollar umbrella in

the hat-rack,

Happy thought! Took Charley Brown in the carriage with driver, and got on out-

side vnth myself,

Charley said, "Let's drop in on the Madison Heavenue Masons." "AU right."

FiaST CALL.

UBAKK TO CHILDKEN
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THE UMBKIiLLA AND HAT. LEFT OVBRCOAT.

Dropped in. Miss Mason says, "Have some nice old Madeira?" Said, "Yes, Miss

Mas'n, will have some, my dearie." Drank to Mrs. Mason, and ate boned turkey to

young ladies. Young ladies dressed beau'-

fuUy—hair, court train, and shoes a la Pom-
padour. Left overcoat, and changed high

hat for fur cap. Saw a span of horses in a

carriage drawn by Charley King. Charley

was tightually slight. Said he'd been in to

Lee's, eating boned sherry and drinking pale

turkey.

Now all called on the Lambs on Thirty-

fourth Heavenue. Old Lamb was round.

"Lam's Champ's very good," says

Charley. Also drank brandy peach-

es here, and ate more pony brandy.

Young ladies beau'ful— high-heel-

ed dress and shoes cut decollette.

Great many of them. Nice Roman
punch with monogram on it. Had
fried sandwich with brandy on it.

Presented large bouquet in corner

to Mrs. Lamb. Exchanged hat for

hall card-basket, and slid down front

banisters.

Called on Vanderbilt. Hang (hie)

Vanderbilt ! Vanderbilt didn't rec'v

caUs. Carried off card-basket and
hung Charley's hat on bell -knob.

Used Van's cards to make other

calls with. Kept calling. Called

steady. Called between calls. SLID DOWN.
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Drank more. Drank every where. Young ladies

more beau'ful. Wanted us to come back to party

in the evening. Came back. Grand party. Bern-

stein furnished by music. Drank more lobster salad.

Drank half a glass of silk dress, and poured rest on

skirt of Miss Smith's Champagne in corner. Slumped plate gas-light green silk down

on to nice ice-cream. Dresses wore white tarletan young ladies cut swallow tail.

CALLED BETWEEN CALLS.

DEANK MOEE LOBSTEB SALAD.

,ALLOW TAIL.

Sat on young lady's hand and held stairs. Very

(hie) happy. Fellows had been drinking.

11 P.M. Left party. Carriage outside wanted

me to get into Fred Young and promenade over to the Stewarts. Eoman punch had

been drinking Fred. He invited 8 other horses to get into the fellows and ride around

to the Stewarts. Stewart tight and house closed up. Left pocket-book in card-basket

outside, and hung watch and chain on bell-knob.

Called on the Furgisons. All up. Had old Burgundy. Furgison's a brick. Took
sherry. Beau'ful young lady dressed in blue Roman punch. Opened bottle of white

gros grain trimmed with Westchester county lace. Drank it up. Fellows getting

more tete-uly slight. Drank Pompadour rum with young lady dressed a la Jamaica.

Hadn't strength to refuse. Drank hap' New Year fifteen times—then got into Fifth

Heavenue Hotel, and told driver to drive round to the carriage. Came up to letter.
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^-^^ss: LEFT OirrSIDE.

WANTED ME TO GET INTO FEED.

and wrote this room for the Com-tertiser. Pull coat off with the boot-jack, and stood

self up by the register to dry. Then wrote (hie) wrote more (hie).

Uli PlRK(hic)lNS.

The coming Evext—Nast's Almanac for next year.

What's in an aim f—Every thing.

Hospital song—" When this gruel war is over !"

A man having been caught kissing his wife's sister, said it was a lapsus linguae I

The original "Little Breeches"—Cupid !

Why are chimes like onions?—Because they are peal on peal.

A miss is as good as a mile—of old women. (Punch.)
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THE STORY OF THE GOOD LITTLE BOY WHO DID NOT PROSPER.

BY MARK TWAIN.

Once there was a good little boy by the name of Jacob Blivens. He always obeyed

his parents, no matter how absurd and unreasonable their demands were ; and he al-

ways learned his book, and never was late at Sabbath-school. He would not play

hookey, even when his sober judgment told him it was the most profitable thing he

could do. None of the other boys could ever make that boy out, he acted so strangely.

He wouldn't lie, no matter how convenient it

was. He just said it was wrong to lie, and

that was sufficient for him. And he was so

honest that he was simply ridiculous. The
curious ways that Jacob had surpassed eveiy

thing. He wouldn't play at marbles on Sun-

day, he wouldn't rob birds' nests, he wouldn't

give hot pennies to organ-grinders' monkeys
;

he didn't seem to take any interest in any

kind of rational amusement. So the other

boys used to try to reason it out, and come to

an understanding of him, but they couldn't ar-

rive at any satisfactory conclusion ; as I said
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before, they could only figure out a sort of vague idea that he was "afflicted," and so
they took him under their protection, and never allowed any harm to come to him.

This good little boy read all the Sunday-school books ; they were his greatest delight.
This was the whole secret of it. He believed in the good little boys they put in the
Sunday-school books

;
he had every confidence in them. He longed to come across one

of them alive, once ; but he never did. They all died before his time, maybe. When-
ever he read about a particularly good one, he turned over quickly to the end to see
what became of him, because he wanted to travel thousands of miles and gaze on him:

but it wasn't any use ; that good little boy al-

ways died in the last chapter, and there was a
picture of the funeral, with all his relations and
the Sunday-school children standing; around the

grave in pantaloons that were too short, and bon-

nets that were too large, and every body crying;

into handkerchiefs that had as much as a yard
and a half of stuff in them. He was always

headed off in this way. He never could see one

of those good little boys, on account of his always

dying in the last chapter.

Jacob had a noble ambition to be put in a

Sunday-school book. He wanted to be put in,

with pictures representing him gloriously declin-

ing to lie to his mother, and she weeping for joy about it ; and pictures representing

him standing on the door-step giving a penny to a poor beggar-woman with six chil-

/-t , 'v^ II i|
I

III

dren, and telHng her to spend it freely, but not to be extravagant, because extravagance
is a sin ; and pictures of him magnanimously refusing to tell on the bad boy who al-

ways lay in wait for him around the comer, as he came from school, and welted him
over the head with a lath, and then chased him home, saying " Hi ! hi !" as he pro-

ceeded. That was the ambition of young Jacob Blivens. He wished to be put in a

Sunday-school book. It made him feel a little uncomfortable sometimes when he re-

flected that the good little boys always died. He loved to live, you know, and this was



24 NASrS ALMANAC FOR 1873.

the most unpleasant feature about being a Sunday-

school-book boy. He knew it was not healthy to

be good. He knew it was more fatal than con-

sumption to be so supernaturally good as the boys

in the books were ; he knew that none of them had

ever been able to stand it long, and it pained him
to think that if they put him in a book he wouldn't

ever see it, or even if they did get the book out

before he died, it wouldn't be popular without any

jiicture of his funeral in the back part of it. It

couldn't be much of a Sunday-school book that

couldn't tell about the advice he gave to the com-
munity when he was dying. So, at last, of course

he had to make up his mind to do the best he could under the circumstances—to live

right, and hang on as long as he could, and have his dying speech all ready when his

time came.

But, somehow, nothing ever went right with this good little boy ; nothing ever turned

out with him the way it turned out with the good little boys in the books. They al-

ways had a good time, and the bad boys had the broken legs ; but in his case there was
a screw loose somewhere, and it all happened just the other way. When he found Jim
Blake stealing apples, and went under the tree to read to him about the bad little boy
who fell out of a neighbor's apple-tree and broke his ann, Jim fell out of the tree too,

but he fell on him, and broke his arm, and Jim wasn't hurt at all. Jacob couldn't un-

derstand that. There wasn't any thing in the books like it.

And once, when some bad boys pushed a blind man over in the mud, and Jacob ran
to help him up and receive his blessing, the blind man did not give him any blessing at

all, but whacked him over the head with his stick, and said he would like to catch him
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shoving him again, and then pretending to help him up. This was not in accordance

with any of the books. Jacob looked them all over to see.

One thing that Jacob wanted to do was to find a lame dog that hadn't any place to

stay, and was hungry and persecuted, and bring him home, and pet him, and have that

dog's imperishable gratitude. And at last he found one, and was happy ; and he

brought him home and fed him, but when he was going to pet him the dog flew at him

and tore all the clothes off him except those that were in front, and made a spectacle

of him that was astonishing. He examined authorities, but he could not understand

the matter. It was of the same breed of dogs that was in the books, but it acted very

ditferently. Whatever this boy did, he got into trouble. The very things the boys in

the books got rewarded for turned out to be about the most unprofitable things he could

invest in.

Once when he was on his way to Sunday-school he saw some bad boys starting off"

pleasuring in a sail-boat. He was filled with consternation, because he knew from his

reading that boys who went sailing on Sunday invariably got drowned. So he ran out

on a raft to Avarn them, but a log turned with him and slid him into the river. A man
got him out pretty soon, and the doctor pumped the water out of him, and gave him a
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fresh start with his bellows, but he caught cold and lay sick abed nine weeks. But

the most unaccountable thing about it was that the bad boys in the boat had a good

time all day, and then reached home alive and well, in the most surprising manner.

Jacob Blivens said there was nothing like these things in the books. He was perfectly

dumbfounded.

When he got well he was a little discouraged, but he resolved to keep on trying, any-

how. He knew that so far his experiences wouldn't do to go in a book, but he hadn t

yet reached the allotted term of life for good lit-

tle boys, and he hoped to be able to make a rec-

ord yet, if he could hold on till his time was

fully up. If every thing else failed, he had his

dying speech to fall back on.

He examined his authorities, and found that

it was now time for him to go to sea as a cabin-

boy. He called on a ship-captain and made his

application, and when the captain asked for his

recommendations he proudly drew out a tract

and pointed to the words, " To Jacob Blivens,

from his affectionate teacher." But the cap-

tain was a coarse, vulgar man, and he said, " Oh,

that be blowed ! that wasn't any proof that he

knew how to wash dishes or handle a slush-

bucket, and he guessed he didn't want him."

This was altogether the most extraordinary thing that ever had happened to Jacob iv
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all his life. A compliment from a teacher, on a tract, had never failed to move the

tenderest emotions of ship-captains, and open the way to all offices of honor and profit

in their gift—it never had in any book that ever he had read. He could hardly believe

his senses.

This boy always had a hard time of it. Nothing ever came out according to the au-

thorities with him. At last, one day, when he was around hunting up bad little boys

to admonish, he found a lot of them in the old iron foundry fixing up a little joke on

fourteen or fifteen dogs, which they had tied together in long procession, and were go-

ing to ornament with empty nitro-glycerine cans made fast to their tails. Jacob's

heart was touched. He sat down on one of those cans—for he never minded grease

when duty was before him—and he took hold of the foremost dog by the collar, and

turned his reproving eye upon wicked Tom Jones. But just at that moment Alderman

M 'Welter, full of wrath, stepped in. All the bad boys ran away ; but Jacob Blivens

rose in conscious innocence, and began one of those stately little Sunday-school-book
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speeches which always commence with "Oh, sir!" in dead opposition to the fact that

no boy, good or bad, ever starts a remark with "Oh, sir!" But the alderman never

waited to hear the rest. He took Jacob Blivens by the ear, and turned him around,

and hit him a whack in the rear with the flat of his hand ; and in an instant that good

little boy shot out through the roof, and soared away toward the sun, with the frag-

ments of those fifteen dogs stringing after him like the tail of a kite ; and there wasn't

a sign of that alderman or that old iron foundry left on the face of the earth - and as

for young Jacob Blivens, he never got a chance to make his last dying speech after all

his trouble fixing it up, unless he made it to the birds, because, although the bulk of him

came down all right in a tree-top in an adjoining county, the rest of him was appor-

tioned around among four townships, and so they had to hold five inquests on him to

find out whether he was dead or not, and how it occurred. You never saw a boy scat-

tered so.

Thus perished the good little boy who did the best he could, but didn't come out ac-

cording to the books. Every boy who ever did as he did prospered, except him. His

case is truly remarkable. It will probably never be accounted for.

MARRIAGE.
BY JOSH BILLINGS.

Marriage is a fair transaction on the face ov it.

But thare iz quite too often put-up jobs in it.

It is an old institushun—older than the Pyramids, and az phull ov hyrogliphics that

nobody can parse.

History holds its tongue who the pair waz who fust put on the silken harness, and
promised to work kind in it, thru thick and thin, up hill and down, and on the level,

rain or shine, survive or perish, sink or swim, drown or flote.

But whoever they waz, they must hev made a good thing out of it, or so menny ov

their posterity would not hev harnessed up since and drove out.

Thare iz a grate moral grip to marriage ; it iz the mortar that holds the sooshul

bricks together.
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But thare ain't but d;irn few pholks who put their money in matrimony who could

set down and give a good written opinyun whi on airth they cum to did it.

This is a grate proof that it iz one ov them natral kind ov acksidents that must hap-

pen, jist az birds fly out ov the nest, when they hev feathers enuff, without being able

tew tell why.

Sum marry for buty, and never diskover their mistake : this is lucky.

Sum many for money, and don't see it.

Sum marry for pedigree, and feel big for six months ; and then very sensibly cum tew

the conclusion that pedigree ain't no better than skim-milk.

Sum marry bekawze they hev bin highsted sum whare else ; this iz a cross match, a

bay and a sorrel : pride may make it endurable.

Sum marry for love, without a cent in their pockets, nor a friend in the world, nor a

drop ov pedigree. This looks desperate, but it iz the strength of the (jame.

^^^A>/^,
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If marrying for love ain't a success, then matrimony is a ded beet.

Sum marry because they think wimmen will be scarce next year, and live tew wonder

how the crop holds out.

Sura marry tew get rid of themselves, and discover that the game waz one that two

coidd play at, and neither win.

Sum marry the second time to get even, and find it a gambling game—the more they

put down the less they take up.

Sum marry tew be happy, and, not finding it, wonder where all the happiness goes to

when it dies.

Sum marry they can't tell why, and live they can't tell how.

Almost every boddy gets married, and it is a good joke.

Sum marry in haste, and then sit down and think it carefully over.

Sum think it over careful fust, and then set down and marry.

Both ways are right, if they hit the mark.

Sum marry rakes tew convert them. This iz a little risky, and takes a smart mis-

sionary to do it.

Sum marry coquetts. This iz like buying a poor farm heavily mortgaged, and work-

ing the balance of your days to clear oph the mortgages.

Married life haz its chances, and this iz just what gives it its flavor. Every boddy

luvs tew phool with the chances, bekawze every boddy expekts tew win. But I am
authorized tew state that every boddy don't win.

But, after all, married life iz full az certain az the dry goods bizness.

Kno man kan tell jist what calico haz made up its mind tew do next.

Calico don't kno even herself.

Dry goods ov all kinds iz the child ov circumstansis.

Sum never marry, but this iz jist ez risky ; the diseaze iz the same, with another

name to.

The man who stands on the banks shivering, and dassent, iz more apt tew ketch cold

than him who pitches hiz head fust into the river.

Thare iz but few who never marry bekawze they won't—they all hanker, and most ov

them starve with bread before them (spread on both sides), jist for the lack ov grit.

Marry yung ! iz mi motto.

I hev tried it, and I know what I am talking about.

If enny boddy asks you whi you got married (if it needs be), tell him yu don't recoUekt.

Marriage is a safe way to gamble—if yu win, you win a pile, and if yu loze, yu don't

loze enny thing, only the privilege of living dismally alone and soaking your own feet.

I repeat it, in italics, marry yung

!

Thare iz but one good excuse for a marriage late in life, and that is

—

a second marriage.
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MRS. LEO HUNTER'S PUBLIC BREAKFAST.
BY CHARLES DICKENS.

Mr. Pickwick's conscience had been somewhat reproaching him for his recent neg-

lect of his friends at the Peacock, and he was just on the point of walking forth in quest

of them, on the third morning after the election had terminated, when his faithful valet

put into his hand a eard, on which was engraved the following inscription

:

l^rs. 2Leo Jl^untcr.

The Den. Eatmiswill.

"Person's a waitin'," said Sam, epigrammatically.

" Does the person want me, Sam?" inquired Mr. Pick^vick.
'

' He wants you particklar ; and no one else '11 do, as the devil's private secretary said

ven he fetched avay Dr. Faustus," replied Mr. Weller.

"^e. Is it a gentleman ?" said Mr. Pickwick,

"A wery good imitation o' one, if it an't," replied Mr. Weller.

"But this is a lady's card," said Mr. Pickwick.

"Given me by a gen'lm'n, hows'ever," replied Sam ; "and he's a waitin' in the draw-

ing-room—said he'd rather wait all day than

not see you,"

Mr. Pickwick, on hearing this determina-

tion, descended to the drawing-room, where

sat a grave man, who started up on his en-

trance, and said, with an air of profound re-

spect,

" Mr. Pickwick, I presume ?"

"The same."

"Allow me, sir, the honor of grasping your

hand. Permit me, sir, to shake it," said the

grave man.
" Certainly," said Mr. Pickwick.

The stranger shook the extended hand, and
then continued

:
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"We have heard of your fame, sir. The noise of your antiquarian discussion has

reached the ears of Mrs. Leo Hunter—my wife, sir ; /am Mr. Leo Hunter"—the stran-

ger paused, as if he expected that Mr. Pickwick Avould be overcome by the disclosure

;

but, seeing that he remained perfectly calm, proceeded :

" My wife, sir—Mrs. Leo Hunter—is proud to number among her acquaintance all

those who have rendered themselves celebrated by their works and talents. Permit me,

sir, to place in a conspicuous part of the list the name of Mr. Pickwick, and his brother

members of the club that derives its name from him."

"I shall be extremely happy to make the acquaintance of such a lady, sir," replied

Mr. Pickwick.
" You shall make it, sir," said the grave man. " To-morrow morning, sir, we give

a public breakfast— a fete champetre— to a great number of those who have rendered

themselves celebrated by their works and talents. Permit Mrs. Leo Hunter, sir, to have

the gratification of seeing you at the Den."

"With great pleasure,"' replied Mr. Pickwick.

"Mrs. Leo Hunter has many of these breakfasts, sir," resumed the new acquaintance

—" ' feasts of reason, sir, and flows of soul,' as somebody who wrote a sonnet to Mrs.

Leo Hunter on her breakfasts feelingly and originally observed."

" Was he celebrated for his works and talents ?" inquired Mr. Pickwick.

" He was, sir," replied the grave man ; "all Mrs. Leo Hunter's acquaintance are. It

is her ambition, sir, to have no other acquaintance."

" It is a very noble ambition," said Mr. Pickwick.

" When I inform Mrs. Leo Hunter that that remark fell from your lips, sir, she will

indeed be proud," said the grave man. "You have a gentleman in your train who has

produced some beautiful little poems, I think, sir."

" My friend Mr. Snodgrass has a great taste for poetry," replied Mr. Pickwick.

" So has Mrs. Leo Hunter, sir. She dotes on poetry, sir. She adores it ; I may say

that her whole soul and mind are wound up and entwined with it. She has produced

some delightful pieces herself, sir. You may have met with her ' Ode to an expiring

Frog,' sir."

"I don't think I have," said Mr. Pickwick.

. " You astonish me, sir," said Mr. Leo Hunter. "It created an immense sensation.

It was signed Avith an ' L' and eight stars, and appeared originally in a Lady's Maga-
zine. It commenced

—

' Cau I view thee panting, lying

On thy stomach, without sighing;

Can I unmoved see thee dying

On a log,

Expiring frog ?'

"

"Beautiful," said Mr. Pickwick.

"Fine," said Mr. Leo Hunter; "so

simple."
" Very," said Mr. Pickwick.

•' The next verse is still more touching. Shall I repeat it ?"

•' If you please," said Mr. Pickwick.

•'It runs thus," said the grave man, still more gravely—

'Say, have fiends in shape of boys,

With wild halloo and hrutal noise,

Hunted thee from marshy joys,

With a dog,

Expiring frog?'"

"Finely expressed," said Mr. Pickwick.

"All point, sir," said Mr. Leo Hunter; " but you shall hear Mrs. Leo Hunter repeat
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it. She can do justice to it, sir. She will repeat it

in character, sir, to-morrow morning.

"

"In character!"

"As Minerva. But I forgot— it's a fancy-dress

breakfast.

"

" Dear me," said Mr. Pickwick, glancing at his own
figure, " I can't possibly

—

"

"Can't, sir— can't!" exclaimed Mr. Leo Hunter.
" Solomon Lucas, the Jew in the High Street, has

thousands of fancy dresses. Consider, sir, how many
appropriate characters are open for your selection—
Plato, Zeno, Epicurus, Pythagoras— all founders of

clubs."

"I know that," said Mr. Pickwick ; "but as I can

not put myself in competition with those great men, I can not presume to wear their

dresses.

"

The grave man considered deeply for a few seconds, and then said

:

" On reflection, sir, I don't know whether it would not affbrd Mrs. Leo Hunter greater

pleasure if her guests saw a gentleman of your celebrity in his own costume rather than
in an assumed one. I may venture to promise an exception in your case, sir—yes, I am
quite certain that, on behalf of Mrs. Leo Hunter, I may venture to do so.

"

"In that case," said Mr. Pickwick, " I shall have
great pleasure in coming.

"

'

' But I waste your time, sir, " said the grave man,
as if suddenly recollecting himself. " I know its value,

sir. I will not detain you. I may tell Mrs. Leo
Hunter, then, that she may confidently expect you
and your distinguished friends ? Good morning, sir

.

I am proud to have beheld so eminent a personage

—

not a step, sir— not a word." And, without giving

Mr. Pickwick time to offer remonstrance or denial,

Mr. Leo Hunter stalked gravely away.
Mr. Pickwick took up his hat and repaired to the

Peacock, but Mr. Winkle had conveyed the intelli-

gence of the fancy ball there before him.

"Mrs. Pott's go-

ing," were the first words with which he saluted his

leader.

" Is she ? " said Mr. Pickwick.

"As Apollo," replied Mr. Winkle. "Only Pott

objects to the tunic."

"He is right. He is quite right," said Mr. Pick-

wick, emphatically.

"Yes ; so she's going to wear a white satin gown
with gold spangles."

"They'll hardly know what she's meant for, ^vill

they ?" inquired Mr. Snodgrass.

"Of course they will," replied Mr. Winkle, indig-

nantly. "They'll see her lyre, won't they ?"

" True ; I forgot that," said Mr. Snodgrass.

"I shall go as a bandit," interposed Mr. Tupman.
"What !" said Mr. Pickwick, with a sudden start.

C
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"As a bandit," repeated Mr.Tupman, mildly.

"You don't mean to say," said Mr, Pickwick, gazing with solemn sternness at his

friend, "you don't mean to say, Mr. Tupman, that it is your intention to put yourself

into a green velvet jacket with a two-inch tail ?"

" Such is my intention, sir," replied Mr. Tupman, warmly. "And why not, sir ?"

"Because, sir," said Mr. Pickwick, considerably excited, "because you are too old,

sir."

" Too old !" exclaimed Mr. Tupman.
" And, if any further ground of objection be wanting," continued Mr. Pickwick, "you

are too fat, sir.

"

" Sir," said Mr. Tupman, his face suffused with a crimson glow, " this is an insult."

" Sir," replied Mr. Pickwick, in the same tone, " it is not half the insult to you that

your appearance in my presence in a green velvet jacket with a two-inch tail would be

to me."
'
' Sir, " said Mr. Tupman, '

' you're a fellow.

"

"Sir," said Mr. Pickwick, "you're another."

Mr. Tnpman advanced a step or two and glared at Mr. Pickwick. Mr. Pickwick re-

turned the glare, concentrated into a focus by means of his spectacles, and breathed a

bold defiance. Mr. Snodgrass and Mr. Winkle looked on, petrified at beholding such a

scene between two such men.

"Sir," said Mr.Tupman, after a short pause, speaking in a low, deep voice, "you
have called me old."

"I have," said Mr. Pickwick.

"And fat."

"I reiterate the charge."

"And a fellow."

"So you are."

There was a fearful pause.

"My attachment to your person, sir," said Mr.Tupman, speaking in a voice tremu-

lous with emotion, and tucking up his wrirtbands meanwhile, "is great— very great;

but upon that person I must take summary vengeance."

"Come on, sir!" replied Mr. Pickwick. Stimulated by the exciting nature of the
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dialogue, the heroic man actually threw himself into a paralytic attitude, confidently

supposed by the two by-standers to have been intended as a posture of defense.

"What!" exclaimed Mr. Snodgrass, suddenly recovering the power of speech, of

which intense astonishment had previously bereft him, and rushing between the two, at

the imminent hazard of receiving an application on the temple from each— "what!
Mr. Pickwick, with the eyes of the world upon you ! Mr. Tupman ! who, in common
with us all, derives a lustre from his undying fame ! For shame, gentlemen - for

shame."

The unwonted lines which momentary passion had ruled in Mr. Pickwick's clear and
open brow gradually melted away as his young friend spoke, like the marks of a black-

lead pencil beneath the softening influence of India-rubber. His countenance had re-

sumed its usual benign expression ere he concluded.

" I have been hasty," said Mr. Pickwick— " very hasty. Tupman, your hand."
The dark shadow passed from Mr. Tupman 's face as he warmly grasped the hand of

his friend.

"I have been hasty too," said he.
'

' No, no," interrupted Mr. Pickwick ; "the fault was mine. You will wear the green
velvet jacket ?"

" No, no," replied Mr. Tupman.
" To oblige me, you will," resumed Mr. Pickwick.
" Well, well, I will," said Mr. Tupman.
It was accordingly settled that Mr. Tupman, Mr. Winkle, and Mr. Snodgrass should

all wear fancy dresses. Thus Mr. Pickwick was led by the very warmth of his own good
feelings to give his consent to a proceeding from which his better judgment would have
recoiled. A more striking illustration of his amiable character could hardly have been
conceived, even if the events recorded in these pages had been wholly imaginary.

Mr. Leo Hunter had not exaggerated the resources of Mr. Solomon Lucas. His
wardrobe was extensive—very extensive

; not strictly classical, perhaps, nor quite new,
nor did it contain any one garment made precisely after the fashion of any age or time,

but every thing was more or less spangled, and what can be prettier than spangles ! It

may be objected that they are not adapted to the dayhght, but every body knows tlmt

they would glitter if there were lamps ; and nothing can be clearer than that if people
give fancy balls in the daytime, and the dresses do not show quite as well as they would
by night, the fault lies solely with the people who give the fancy balls, and is in no wise
chargeable on the spangles. Such was the convincing reasoning of Mr. Solomon Lucas

;

and influenced by such arguments did Mr. Tupman, Mr. Winkle, and Mr. Snodgrass en-

.';age to array themselves in costumes which his taste and experience induced him to

•ecommend as admirably suited to the occasion.
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A carriage was hired from the

Town Arms for the accommodation
of the Fickwickians, and a chariot

was ordered from the same reposi-

tory for the puqiose of conveying Mr.
and Mrs. Pott to Mrs. Leo Hunter's

grounds, which Mr. Pott, as a deli-

cate acknowledgment of having re-

ceived an invitation, had already con-

fidently predicted in the Eatanswill

Gazette '
' would present a scene of

varied and delicious enchantment—
a bewildering coruscation of beauty

and talent—a lavish and prodigal dis-

play of hospitality— above all, a de-

gi'ee of splendor softened by the most

exquisite taste ; and adornment re-

fined with perfect harmony and the

chastest good keeping, compared with which the fabled gorgeousness of Eastern fairy-

land itself would appear to be clothed in as many dark and murky colors as must be the

mind of the splenetic and unmanly being who could presume to taint with the venom
of his envy the preparations making by the virtuous and highly distinguished lady at

whose shrine this humble tribute of admiration was offered. " This last was a piece of

biting sarcasm against the Independent, who, in consequence of not having been invited

at all, had been through four numbers affecting to sneer at the whole affair, in his very

largest type, with all the adjectives in capital letters.

The morning came. It was a pleasant sight to behold Mr.

Tupman in full brigand's costume, with a very tight jacket sit-

ting like a pincushion over his back and shoulders ; the upper

portion of his legs incased in the velvet shorts, and the lower

part thereof swathed in the complicated bandages to which all

brigands are peculiarly attached. It was pleasing to see his

open and ingenuous countenance, well mustachioed and corked,

looking out from an open shirt collar ; and to contemplate the

sugar-loaf hat, decorated with ribbons of all colors, which he

was compelled to carry on his knee, inasmuch as no known con-

veyance with a top to it would admit of any man's carrying it

between his head and the roof. Equally humorous and agree-

able was the appearance of Mr. Snodgrass in blue satin trunks

and cloak, white silk tights and shoes, and Grecian helmet

—

which every body knows (and, if they do not, Mr. Solomon Lu-

cas did) to have been the regular, authentic, every-day costume

of a Troubadour, from the earliest ages down to their final disap-

pearance from the face of the earth. All this was pleasant, but

this was as nothing compared with the shouting of the populace

when the carriage drew up behind Mr. Pott's chariot, which chariot itself drew up at

Mr. Pott's door, which door itself opened and displayed the great Pott accoutred as a

Russian ofiicer of justice, with a tremendous knout in his hand—tastefully typical of the

stem and mighty power of the Eatanswill Gazette, and the fearful lashings it bestowed

on public offenders.

" Bravo !" shouted Mr. Tupman and Mr. Snodgrass from the passage, when they be-

held the walking allegory.
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" Bravo !" Mr. Pickwick was heard to exclaim from the passage.

"Hoo—roar, Pott !" shouted the populace. Amid these salutations, Mr. Pott, smil-

ing with that kind of bland dignity which sufficiently testified that he felt his power and
knew how to use it, got into the chariot.

Then there emerged from the house Mrs. Pott, who would have looked very like

Apollo if she hadn't had a gown on, conducted by Mr. Winkle, who, in his light-red coat,

could not possibly have been mistaken for any thing but a sportsman, if he had not borne

an equal resemblance to a general postman. Last of all came Mr. Pickwick, wliom the

boys applauded as loud as any body, probably under the impression that his tights and
gaiters were some remnants of the Dark Ages ; and then the two vehicles proceeded

toward Mrs. Leo Hunter's, Mr. Weller (who was to assist in waiting) being stationed on

the box of that in which his master was seated.

Every one of the men, women, boys, girls, and babies, who were assembled to see the

visitors in their fancy dresses, screamed with delight and ecstasy when Mr. Pickwick,

with the brigand on one arm and the Troubadour on the other, walked solemnly up the

entrance. Never were such shouts heard as those which greeted Mr. Tupman's efforts

to fix the sugar-loaf hat on his head, by way of entering the garden in style.

The preparations were on the most delightful scale, fully realizing the propheHc Pott's

anticipations about the gorgeousness of Eastern fairy-land, and at once affording a suf-

ficient contradiction to the malignant statements of the reptile Independent. The
grounds were more than an acre and a quarter in extent, and they were filled with peo-
ple ! Never was such a blaze of beauty, and fashion, and literature. There was the

young lady who "did" the poetry in the Eatanswill Gazette, in the garb of a sultana,

leaning upon the ann of the young gentleman who "did" the review department, and
who was appropriately habited in a field-marshal's uniform, the boots excepted. There
were hosts of these geniuses, and any reasonable person would have thought it honor
enough to meet them. But, more than these, there were half a dozen lions from Lon-
don—authors, real authors, who had written whole books, and printed them afterward

,

and here you might see 'em walking about like ordinary men, smiling and talking—ay,
and talking pretty considerable nonsense too, no doubt with the benign intention of

rendering themselves intelligible to the common people about them. Moreover there

was a band of music in pasteboard caps, four something-ean singers in the costume of

their countiy, and a dozen hired waiters in the costume of their country—and very
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dirty costume too. And, above all, there was Mrs. Leo Hunter in the character of

Minerva receiving the company, and overflowing with pride and gratification at the no-

ion of having called such distinguished individuals together.

"Mr. Pickwick, ma'am," said a servant, as that gentleman approached the presiding

goddess, with his hat in his hand, and the brigand and Troubadour on either arm.

"What! Where!" exclaimed Mrs. Leo Hunter, starting up in an affected rapture

of surprise.

" Here," said Mr. Pickwick.

"Is it possible that I have really the gratification of beholding Mr. Pickvnck him-

self?" ejaculated Mrs. Leo Hunter.

" No other, ma'am," replied Mr. Pickwick, bowing very low. "Pennit me to intro-

duce my friends—Mr. Tupman—Mr. Winkle—Mr. Snodgrass—to the authoress of ' The
expiring Frog.'"

Very few people but those who have tried it know what

a difficult process it is to bow in green velvet smalls, and a

tight jacket, and high-crowned hat ; or in blue satin trunks

and white silks ; or knee-cords and top-boots that were

never made for the wearer, and have been fixed upon him

without the remotest reference to the comparative dimen-

sions of himself and the suit. Never were such distortions

as Mr. Tupraan's frame underwent in his efforts to appear

easy and graceful— never was such ingenious posturing as

his fancy-dressed friends exhibited.

"Mr. Pickwick," said Mrs. Leo Hunter, "I must make
you promise not to stir from my side the whole day. There

are hundreds of people here that I must positively introduce

you to."

"You are very kind, ma'am," said Mr. Pickwick.

" In the first place, here are my little girls : I had almost

forgotten them," said Minerva, carelessly pointing toward a

couple of full-grown young ladies, of whom one might be about twenty and the other

a year or two older, and who were dressed in very juvenile costumes—whether to make

them look young or their mamma younger Mr. Pickwick does not distinctly inform us.
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" They are very beautiful," said Mr. Pickwick, as the juveniles turned away after be-

ing presented.

" They are very like their mamma, sir," said Mr. Pott, majestically.

*'0h you naughty man," exclaimed Mrs. Leo Hunter, playfully tapping the editor's

arm with her fan (Minerva with a fan !).

"Why, now, my dear Mrs. Hunter," said Mr. Pott, who was trumpeter in ordinary at

the Den, "you hiow that when your picture was in the Exhibition of the Royal Acad-

emy last year, every body inquired whether it was intended for you or your youngest

daughter, for you w^ere so much alike that there was no telling the difference between

you."

"Well, and if they did, why need you repeat it before strangers?" said Mrs. Leo

Hunter, bestowing another tap on the slumbering lion of the Eatanswill Gazette.

" Count ! count !" screamed Mrs. Leo Hunter to a well-whiskered individual in a for-

eign uniform who was passing by.

" Ah ! you want me?" said the count, turning back.

"I want to introduce two very clever people to each other," said Mrs. Leo Hunter.
" Mr. Pickwick, I have great pleasure in mtroducing you to Count Smorltork." She

added in a hurried whisper to Mr. Pickwick— " the famous foreigner—gathering mate-

rials for his gi-eat work on England—hem!—Count Smorltork, Mr. Pickwick."

Mr. Pickwick saluted the count with all the rever-

ence due to so great a man, and the count di'ew forth

a set of tablets.

"What you say, Mrs. Hunt ?" inquired the count,

smiling graciously on the gratified Mrs. Leo Hunter

;

" Pig Vig or Big Vig—what you call—lawyer—eh ?

I see—that is it. Big Vig"—and the count was pro-

ceeding to enter Mr. Pickwick in his tablets as a gen-

tleman of the long robe, who derived his name from

the profession to which he belonged, when Mrs. Leo
Hunter interposed.

"No, no, count," said the lady, " Pick-wick."

"Ah! ah! I see," replied the count. "Peek—
Christian name ; Weeks—surname. Good—ver good.

Peek Weeks. How you do. Weeks ?"

"Quite well, I thank you," replied Mr. Pickwick,

with all his usual affability. " Have you been long in England?"
"Long—ver long time—fortnight—more."

" Do you stay here long?"

"One week."
" You will have enough to do," said Mr. Pickwick, smiling, "to gather all the mate-

rials yon want in that time.

"

"Eh, they are gathered," said the count.

" Indeed !" said Mr. Pickwick.
" They are here," added the count, tapping his forehead significantly. " Large book

at home—full of notes—music, picture, science, poetrj', poltic—all tings."

" The word politics, sir," said Mr. Pickwick, "comprises in itself a difficult study of

no inconsiderable magnitude."

"Ah!" said the count, drawing out the tablets again, "ver good—fine words to be-

gin a chapter. Chapter forty-seven. Poltics. The word poltic surprises by himself—"

And down went Mr. Pickwick's remark in Count Smorltork's tablets, with such varia-

tions and additions as the count s exuberant fancy suggested or his imperfect knowledge

of the language occasioned.
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"Count!" said Mrs. Leo Hunter.

"Mrs. Hunt !" replied the count.

" This is Mr. Snodgrass, a friend of Mr. Pickwick's, and a poet."

" Stop," exclaimed the count, bringing out the tablets once more. "Head, poetry

—

chapter, literary friends— name, Snowgrass ; ver good. Introduced to Snowgrass—
great poet, friend of Peek Weeks—by Mrs. Hunt, which wrote other sweet poem—what
is that name ?—Fog—perspiring Fog—ver good—ver good indeed. " And the count

put up his tablets, and, with sundry bows and acknowledgments, walked away, thor-

oughly satisfied that he had made the most important and valuable additions to his

stock of information.

" Wonderful man. Count Smorltork," said Mrs. Leo Hunter.
" Sound philosopher," said Mr. Pott.

" Clear-headed, strong-minded person," added Mr. Snodgrass.

A chorus of by-standers took up the shout of Count Smorltork's praise, shook their

heads sagely, and unanimously cried " Very !"

As the enthusiasm in Count Smorltork's faA'or ran very high, his praises might have

been sung until the end of the festivities if the four something-ean singers had not

ranged themselves in front of a small apple-tree to look picturesque, and commenced
singing their national songs, which appeared by no means difficult of execution, inasmuch

as the grand secret appeared to be that three of the something-ean singers should grunt

while the fourth howled. This interesting performance having concluded amid the loud

plaudits of the whole company, a boy forthwith proceeded to entangle himself with the

rails of a chair, and to jump over it, and crawl under it, and fall doMTi with it, and do

every thing but sit upon it, and then to make a cravat of his legs, and tie them round

his neck, and then to illustrate the ease with which a human being can be made to look

hke a magnified toad—all which feats yielded high delight and satisfaction to the as-

tsembled spectators. After which the voice of Mrs. Pott was heard to chii-p faintly forth

something which courtesy interpreted into a song, which was all very classical and

strictly in character, because Apollo was himself a composer, and composers can very

seldom sing their own music or any body else's either. This was succeeded by Mrs.

Leo Hunter's recitation of her far-famed Ode to an expiring Frog, which was encored

once, and wovQd have been encored twice if the major part of the guests, who thought

it was high time to get something to eat, had not said that it was perfectly shameful to

take advantage of Mrs. Hunter's good natiu*e. So, although Mrs. Leo Hunter pro-

fessed her perfect willingness to recite the ode again, her kind and considerate friends

wouldn't hear of it on any account ; and the refreshment-room being thrown open, all

the people who had ever been there before scrambled in with all possible dispatch.

Mrs. Leo Hunter's usual course of proceeding being to issue cards for a hundred and

breakfasts for fifty, or, in other words, to feed only the very particidar lions, and let the

smaller animals take care of themselves.

"Where is Mr. Pott ?" said Mrs. Leo Hunter, as she placed the aforesaid lions around

her.

"Here I am," said the editor, from the remotest end of the room; far beyond all

hope of food, unless something was done for him by the hostess.

" Won't you come here?"
" Oh, pray don't mind him," said Mrs. Pott, in the most obliging voice. " You give

yourself a great deal of unnecessary trouble, Mrs. Hunter. You'll do very well there

—

won't you, dear ?"

"Certainly, love," replied the unhappy Pott, with a grim smile. Alas for the

knout ! The nervous arm that wielded it with such gigantic force on public characters

was paralyzed beneath the glance of the imperious Mrs. Pott.

Mrs. Leo Hunter looked round her in triumph. Count Smorltork was busily engaged
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in taking notes of the contents of the dishes ; Mr. Tupman
was doing the honors of the lobster salad to several lionesses

with a degree of grace which no brigand ever exhibited be-

fore ; Mr. Snodgrass, having cut out the young gentleman

who cut up the books for the Eatanswill Gazette, was en-

gaged in an impassioned argument with the young lady who
did the poetry ; and Mr, Pickwick was making himself uni-

versally agreeable. Nothing seemed wanting to render the

select circle complete, when Mr. Leo Hunter, whose depart-

ment on these occasions was to stand about in doorways and

talk to the less important people, suddenly called out

—

''My dear, here's Mr. Charles Fitz-Marshall.

"

" Oh dear !" said Mrs. Leo Hunter, " how anxiously I have

been expecting him. Pray make room to let Mr. Fitz-Mar-

shall pass. Tell Mr. Fitz-Marshall, my dear, to come up to

me directly, to be scolded for coming so late."

"Coming, my dear ma'am," cried a voice, "as quick as I

can—crowds of people—full room—hard work—very."

Mr. Pickwick's knife and fork fell

from his hand. He stared across the

table at Mr. Tupman, who had dropped

his knife and fork, and was looking as

if he were about to sink into the ground

without farther notice.

"Ah !" cried the voice, as its owner

pushed his way among the last five-and-

twenty Turks, officers, cavaliers, and

Charles the Seconds that remained be-

tween him and the table; "regular

mangle—Baker's patent—not a crease

in my coat after all this squeezing

—

might have ' got up my linen' as I came

along—ha ! ha ! not a bad idea that

—

queer thing to have it mangled when
it's upon one, though—trying process

—

very."

With these broken words, a young
man dressed as a naval officer made his way up to the table, and presented to the as-

tonished Pickwickians the identical form and features of Mr. Alfred Jingle.

The offender had barely time to take Mrs. Leo Hunter's proffered hand when his eyes

encountered the indignant orbs of Mr. Pickwick.
" Hallo !" said Jingle. " Quite forgot—no directions to postilion—give 'em at once

—back in a minute.

"

"The servant or Mr. Hunter will do it in a moment, Mr. Fitz-Marshall, " said Mrs.

Leo Hunter.

" No, no—I'll do it—sha'n't be long—back in no time," replied Jingle. With these

words he disappeared among the crowd.

"Will you allow me to ask you, ma'am," said the excited Mr. Pickwick, rising from

his seat, " who that young man is, and where he resides ?"

"He is a gentleman of foi'tune, Mr. Pickwick, " said Mrs. Leo Hunter, "to whom I

very much want to introduce you. The count will be delighted with him.

"

" Yes, yes," said Mr. Pickwick, hastily. " His residence
—

"
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" Is at present at the Angel, at Bury."'

"At Bury?"

"At Bury St. Edmunds, not many
miles from here. But, dear me, Mr.
Pickwick, you are not going to leave

us ? Surely, Mr. Pickwick, you can not

think of going so soon ?"

But Jong before Mrs. Leo Hunter
had finished speaking Mr. Pickwick had
plunged through the crowd and reached

the garden, whither he was shortly aft-

erward joined by Mr. Tupman, who had
followed his friend closely.

'

' It's of no use, " said Mr. Tupman.
"He has gone."

'
' I know it, " said Mr. Pickwick, '

' and

I will follow him."

"Follow him I Where?" inquired

Mr. Tupman.
" To the Angel, at Bury," replied Mr. Pickwick, speaking very quickly. " How do

we know whom he is deceiving there ? He deceived a worthy man once, and we were
the innocent cause. He shall not do it again, if I can help it ; I'll expose him

!

Where's my ser^^ant ?"

"Here you are, sir," said Mr. Weller, emerging from a sequestered spot, where he
had been engaged in discussing a bottle of Madeira which he had abstracted from the

breakfast-table an hour or two before. " Here's your servant, sir. Proud o' the title,

as the Living SkelHnton said ven they show'd him."
" Follow me instantly," said Mr. Pickwick. " Tupman, if I stay at Bury, you can

join me there, when I write. Till then, good-by !"

Remonstrances were useless. Mr. Pickwick was roused, and his mind was made up.

Mr. Tupman returned to his companions, and in another hour had drowned all present

recollection of Mr. Alfred Jingle or Mr. Charles Fitz-Marshall in an exhilarating qua-

drille and a bottle of Champagne. By that time Mr. Pickwick and Sam Weller, perched

on the outside of a stage-coach, were eveiy succeeding minute placing a less and less dis-

tance between themselves and the good old town of Bury St. Edmunds.
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VILLIAM DELL.

BY G. P. WEBSTER.

Old Villiam Dell he lif

Ub in dose moundain high-

Ven dyrands ub dere game,

He shood dem in de eye.

Of all dem Switzer poys,

Dell's bow it vas de best

;

Und many dime he go

Olid do dem scheutzenfest.

Dell hab von leetle poy

;

He send him oud von day
Do py von quard ob peer,

Und zay, "You no mus schtay.

Der leetle poy no gum,
Und Dell he vas zo dry,

Und zo he go oud, doo.

Do vind dem reasons vv.
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Old Gesler he vas looze,

Und no could viud der vay

;

He make von awvul schream,

"I loss ! I loss !" he zay.

Und den der poy he gum,

De dyrand holler zo,

Der poy he zay " Hush ub

;

I knows der vay do go."

" You fader is von reb,"

Der grooel dyrand zed

;

"I cud ride off your head,

Und den you vill go dead.

"

Der poy he no did gry.

He no did durn him bale

;

Und ven dey gome zer down,

De poy he go to chail.

Dose poy he valks along

;

Ole Gesler foller town

;

Und zoon de dyrand zay,

"Aha ! I zee de down.

Zo poy you go mit me.

"

Der poy zay,
'

' No, mynheer

;

I go strade back, " he zay

;

" Mine fader vant dat peer."

Und Dell zoon he find out,

All pout de leetle poys

;

Den he pegin to schwear,

Und make zo pig a noise.

Und den he take von pow,

Und dake zwei arrow doo,

Und go ride troo de doun.

Do ze vat he can to.
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" I vants mine leetle poy,"

Dell do der dyrand zed

;

Und Gesler he say " No
;

I cud off both your head.

I geeps you now," he zay,

Und den he vas zo glad

;

Und all de dime Dell schwear,

Begause he vas zo mad.

Und Gesler den he zay,

"I vants zum leetle vun
;

I puts von apple now,

Der poy his head upbon.

Und ven you shoot dem oiF,

Dat poy he go mit you

;

Und ven you hit dem not,

You knows vat I vill to."

Dose poy he schtand zo schtill,

He never vink his eye

;

Den Dell he bend dat pow,

Und led ein arrow fly.

He shood dis appel off,

Zo zhure as he have eyes

;

Ad any seheutzenfest

Dat shot vould take von brize.

Den Dell he pent his pow
Again ub to his eye,

Zo fast as he could go,

Und let dose arrow fly.

Und den dere vas a schream

—

Dat dyrand he vas hit

;

Dat arrow it stuck oud

Ride from his stomache pit.
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RATES or POSTAGE.
DOMESTIC.

Postage on Letters and sealed pack-
ages within the United States and Terri-

tories is 3 cents for each half ounce or un-
der, and 3 cents for each additional half

ounce or fraction thereof, prepayment by
postage-stamps required. "Drop" or lo-

cal letters, 2 cents per halfounce at offices

where letter-carriers are employed, and 1

cent per half ounce at offices where there

are no letter-carriers.

On pamphlets, occasional publications,

transient newspapers, magazines, hand-
bills, posters, unsealed circulars, prospec-

tuses, book manuscripts, proof-sheets (cor-

rected or not), maps, prints, engravings,

blanks, and cards, 1 cent for each two
ounces or fraction thereof, to be prepaid by
postage-stamps. Packages of the above

must not e'K.ceed/our pounds in weight. Manuscripts intended for publication in news-
papers, magazines, and periodicals are chargeable with lettei^ postage.

On flexible patterns, sample cards, phonographic paper, letter envelopes, postal en-

velopes and wrappers, plain and ornamental paper, photographic representations of dif-

ferent types, seeds, cuttings, bulbs, roots, and scions, 1 cent for each two ounces or frac-

tion thereof, to be prepaid by postage-stamps. Packages of the above must not exceed
twelve ounces in weight.

On books, 2 cents for each two ounces or fraction thereof, to be prepaid by postage-

stamps. Packages not to exceed ybwr pounds in weight.

On samples of metals, ores, minerals, and merchandise, 2 cents for each two ounces

or fraction thereof, to be prepaid by postage-stamps. Packages not to exceed twelve

ounces in weight.

Any dry article of merchandise (sample or not) can be sent by mail at 2 cents per two
ounces, if not over twelve ounces in weight, and not from its form or nature calculated

to injure the contents of a mail-pouch. Ko wanting other than the address must be con-

nected with such a package.

On newspapers, periodicals not over two ounces in weight, and circulars, ichen depos-

ited in an office where letter-carriers are employed, for delivery by that office or its car-

riers, the postage is 1 cent each ; but on periodicals weighing over tw^o ounces, when so

deposited in a letter-carrier office, the postage is 2 cents each. These rates must be
prepaid by postage-stamps.

Postal Cards, on which messages, orders, notices, and other short communications
may be printed or written in pencil or ink, may be procured at any post-office, at a cost

of 1 cent each, and can be sent through the mails without further charge.

Liquids, chemicals, poisons, articles liable to injure the contents of the mail-bags or

the person of any one employed in the postal sei"vice, and all obscene books, prints, and
publications, are excludedfrom the mails.

All packages of mail matter not sent at letter rates (except seeds) must be so wi-apped

or secured that their contents can be conveniently examined by postmasters, otherwise

they will be charged letter postage.

Postage on Newspapers and Periodicals to Regular Subscribers {payable
quarterly in currency either at the office of mailing or of delivery).—When published

daily, 35 cents per quarter ; six times per week, 30 cents ; tri-weekly, 15 cents ; semi-
weekly, 10 cents ; weekly, 5 cents. When published less frequently than once a week,

the following are the quarterly rates : Semi-monthly, not over four ounces, 6 cents

;

over four and not over eight ounces, 12 cents; over eight and not over twelve ounces,

18 cents. Monthly, not over four ounces, 3 cents ; over four and not over eight ounces,

6 cents \ over eight and not over twelve ounces, 9 cents. Quarterly, not over four



NAST'S ALMANAC FOR 1873. 47

ounces, 1 cent ; over four and not over eight ounces, 2 cents ; over eight and not over

twelve ounces, 3 cents. Payment must be made for not less than one quarter, and the

quarter (three months) paid for may begin at any date, it not being necessary, as was
formerly the case, to pay to the end of an official quarter.

Postage on printed matter to Canada and other British North American provinces

can only be prepaid to the boundary-line.

Domestic Monet Orders are issued at any money-order post-office in the United
States, payable at any other money-order post-office, in sums of not more than fifty dol-

lars. Larger amounts can be sent to the same person by additional orders. Rates :

On orders not exceeding $10, 5 cents ; over $10 and not exceeding $20, 10 cents ; over

$20 and not exceeding $30, 15 cents ; over $30 and not exceeding $40, 20 cents ; over

$40 and not exceeding $50, 25 cents.

Foreign Monet Orders.—At the principal money-order post-offices in the United
States (including all the larger post-offices), money orders, payable at money-order post-

offices in Great Britain, Ireland, and Switzerland, may be procured at the following rates :

On orders not exceeding $10, 25 cents ; over $10 and not exceeding $20, 50 cents ; over

$20 and not exceeding $30, 75 cents ; over $30 and not exceeding $40, $1 ; over $40
and not exceeding $50, $1 25. (Orders can also be obtained on Germany at rates

which can be ascertained at any of the principal post-offices in the United States, but

which had not been officially promulgated at the time of the preparation of this table.)

Unclaimed Letters.—All letters remaining uncalled for thirty days in a post-office

after being advertised, are sent to the Dead Letter Office, except letters bearing a re-

quest to return to the writer if not called for within a specified time, and letters bearing

the name and address of the writer on the outside. Such letters are not advertised,

and are not sent to the Dead Letter Office, but are returned direct to the writers. The
use of "request" envelopes is recommended to the public.

Forwarding Letters Free.—Prepaid and free letters are forwarded from one
post-office to another, at the request of the persons addressed, without additional post-

age. But a letter which has been once delivered to an authorized person can not be
remailed to a new address without the prepayment of additional postage. Drop letters,

when forwarded by mail to another post-office, are chargeable at 3 cents per half ounce
on delivery. No mail matter except letters can be forwarded to a new address except
on prepayment of postage by stamps at regular rates.

Registered Letters.—Letters can be registered to any part of the United States
and Territories on payment of a registration fee of 15 cents ; to Great Britain, Ireland,
Germany, Italy, Switzerland, Holland, West Indies, and Panama, on the payment of a
fee of 8 cents ; to Canada, Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, and Prince Edward's Island,

on payment of a fee of 5 cents ; and to the principal countries of Europe, and certain

ports and cities of Asia and Africa, on payment of fees varying from 8 to 17 cents. All
registration fees must be paid by stamps, and the postage on all registered letters must
also be prepaid in full by stamps. The public are desired by the Post-office never to

send money or valuable articles in unregistered letters. Postmasters at all post-offices

are obliged to register letters when requested to do so.

FOREIGN.
[The * indicates that unless the letters are registered, prepayment is optional ;
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FOREIGN FOSTAGB.—Continued.

Fkom the United States to
Letters
lot ovei
y^oz.

I

Book-
News- Packets

papers.t
I

and Prints-

Patterns
or Sam-
ples.

Regis-
tered

Letters,

Norway, via North German Union direct
Norway, closed mail, via England

[Small newspapers under 2"oz., 7 cents each, by closed mail,
via England.]

Russia, North German Union direct mail
Russia, North German Union closed mail, via England.
Belgium, or the Netherlands
Prussia and N. G. Union, including all the German States,
Austria and Hungary, direct mail, via Bremen and Hamburg

North German Union closed mail, via England
Italy direct, closed mail, via England
Italy, North German Union direct
Italy, North German Union closed mail, via England
France, open mail, via England
France, direct mail
Switzerland, direct, closed mail, via England
Spain, direct mail, via Bremen or Hamburg
Spain, closed mail, via Bremen or Hamburg
Portugal, via England
Gibraltar, "

Malta, " .'/,

Greece, via North German Union direct
Greece, North German Union closed mail, via England
[Small newspapers under 2 oz., 8 cents each, by closed
mail, via England.]

Moldavia and Wallachia, including Bakeu,Berlat, Botutscha-
ny, Bucharest, Fokshan, Galatz, Gergeno, Jassy, Ibraila, Pi-
atra, Plojeshti, Roumania, via North German Union direct.

Moldavia and Wallachia, North German Union closed mail,
via England

Turkey (European and Asiatic).—Letters for Adrianople, Ant-
wari, Beyrout, Burgas, Caiffa, Cavallo, Candia, Canea, Con-
stantinople, Czei-narrods, Dardanelles, Durazzo, Gallipoli,
Jaffa, Janina, Jerusalem, Ineboli, Kustendji, Lagos, Larnica,
Mityleue, Philipopolis, Prevesa, Q.uaranti, Rhodes, Rust-
chuck, Salonica, Samsouu, Seres, Santi, Sinope, Smyrna, So-
phia, Sulina,Tenedos,Trebizond,Tchesme,Tultch a,Valona,
Varna, Vola, and Widdiu, via North German Union direct.

Turkey (European and Asiatic), North German Union closed
mail, via England

All other points in Turkey (European and Asiatic), via N. G.
Union direct. (No registration to Alexandretta, Latakia,
Mersina, Retimo, or Tripoli, N. G. Union and Brindisi

Do. North German Union closed mail, via England

Gt
Gt

C
C
8
E
E

V
I

Gt
Gt
B
B
B
H
H

SUPPLEMENTARY TABLE.

T/iis Table shows rates not mentioned in the above Table, referred to by
letters B, C, etc. ^iVr^^'-^-t^

Over 2 oz.

and not
over 4 oz.

Each addi- ]

tional 4 oz. I

or fraction

thereof.

B—via Southampton
B—via Marseilles
C—via North German Union direct
C—via North German Union closed mail, via England
E—via North German Union direct

E—via North German Union closed mail, via England
F—via North German Union direct
F—via North German Union closed mail, via England
G—via North German Union direct

G—via North German Union closed mail, via England
Gt—
H—via North German Union direct
H—via North German Union closed mail, via England

V—2 cents for each 2 oz. or fraction thereof.

Cts.

8
8
4

Cts.

12
14

Cts.

12
14
6
8
9

11
10
12
11

13
9

t To Belgium, the Netherlands, North German Union, or via the ?^orth German Union to countries beyond to Great Britain,
and countries via England, and to Italy and Switzerland, the postage increases a single rate for every four ounces.

J Domestic rates to and from the United States boundary-line.
§ Not over one ounce, 2 cents ; not over two ounces, 4 cents , not over four ounces, 6 cents ; and 6 centr for each four ounces or

fraction of an ounce.



HARPER'S LIBRARY OF SELECT NOYELS.

"The Libeaky of Select Novels" has become an institution, a reliable and unfailing recrea-

tive resource essential to the comfort of countless readers. The most available entertainment of
modern times is fiction ; from the cares of busy life, from the monotonous routine of a special voca-
tion, in the iutex'vals of business and in hours of depression, a good story, with faithful descriptions

of nature, with true pictures of life, with authentic characterization, lifts the mind outof the domain
of care, refreshes the feelings, and enlists the imagination. The Harper's "Library of Select Nov-
els" is rapidly approaching its four hundredth number, and it is safe to say that no series of books
exists which combines attractiveness and economy, local pictures and beguiling narrative, to such
an extent and in so convenient a shape. In railway-cars and steamships, in boudoirs and studios,

libraries and chimney corners, on verandas and m private sanctums, the familiar brown covers are

to be seen. These books are enjoyed by all classes ; they appear of an average merit, and with
a constant succession that is marvelous ; and in subject and style offer a remarkable variety.—
Boston Transcript.

PKICK
Pelham. By Bnlwer $0 75
The Disowned. By Bulwer 75
Devereux. By Bulwer 50
Paul Clifford. By Bulwer 50
Eugene Aram. By Bulwer. 50
The Last Days of Pompeii. By Bul-
wer 50

The Czarina. By Mrs. Holland 50
Rienzi. By Bulwer 75
Self-Devotion. By Miss Campbell. ... 50
The Nabob at Home 50
Ernest Maltravers. By Bulwer 50
Alice ; or, The M}'steries. Bv Bulwer. 50
The Last of the Barons. By Bulwer . . 1 00
Forest Days. By James 50
Adam Brown, the Merchant. By H.
Smith 50

Pilgrims of the Rhine. By Bulwer 25
The Home. By Miss Bremer 50
The Lost Ship. By Captain Neale. ... 75
The False Heir. By James 50
The Neighbors. By Miss Bremer 50
Nina. By Miss Bremer 50
The President's Datighters. By Miss
Bremer 25

The Banker's \Yife. By Mrs. Gore ... 50
The Birthright. By Mrs. Gore 25
New Sketches of Everyday Life. By
Miss Bremer 50

Arabella Stuart. By James 50
The Grumbler. By Miss Pickering. ... 50
The Unloved One. By Mrs. Hofland .

.

50
Jack of the Mill. By William Howitt. 25
The Heretic. By Lajetchnikoff. 50
The Jew. By Spiudler 75
Arthur. By Sue ., 75
Chatsworth. By Ward 50
The Prairie Bird. By C, A. Murray ... 1 00
Amy Herbert. By Miss Sewell 50
Rose d'Albret. Bv James 50
The Triumphs of time. BvMrs.Marsh 75
The H Family. By Miss Bremer.. 50
The Grandfather. By Miss Pickering. 50
Arrah Neil. By James 50
The Jilt 50
Tales from the German 50
Arthur Arundel. By H. Smith 50
Agincourt By James 50
The Regent's Daughter 50
The Maid of Honor 50
Safia. ByDeBeauvoir 50
Look to the End. By Mrs. Ellis 50
The Improvisatore. By Andersen 50
The Gambler's Wife. By Mrs. Grey. .

.

50
Veronica. By Zschokke 50
Zoe. By Miss Jevpsbury 50
Wyoming 50
Be Rohan. By Sue 50
Self. By the Author of " Cecil " 75

84.

85.

86.

87.

88.

89.

90.

91.

92.

93.

95.

96.

97.

98.

99.

100.

101.

102.

103.

104.

105.

106.

lOT.

lOS.

PnTCE
The Smuggler. By James SsO 75
The Breach of Promise 50
Parsonage of Mora. By Miss Bremer 25
A Chancre Medley. By T. C. Grattan. 50
The White Slave 1 00
The Bosom Friend. By Mrs. Grey. .

.

50
Amaury. By Dumas 50
The Author's Daughter. By Mary
Howitt 25

Only a Fiddler, &c. By Andersen. .

.

50
TheWhitebov. By Mrs. Hall 50
The Foster-Brother. Edited by Leigh
Hunt 50

Love and Mesmerism. By H. Smith

.

75
Ascanio. By Dnmas 75
Lady ofMilan. Edited by Mrs. Thom-
son 75

The Citizen of Prague 1 00
The Royal Favorite. By Mrs. Gore.

.

50
The Queen of Denmark. By Mrs.

CTore 50
The Elves, &c. By Tieck 50
75. The Step-mother. By James. . .. 1 25
Jessie's Flirtations 50
Chevalier d'Harmental. By Dumas.. 50
Peers aud Parvenus. By Mrs. Gore.. 50
The Commander of Malta. By Sue.

.

50
The Female Minister 50
Emilia Wyndham. By Mrs. Marsh ... 75
The Bush-Ranger. By Charles Row-

croft 50
The Chronicles of Clovernook 25
Genevieve. By Lamartine 25
Livonian Tales 25
Lettice Arnold. By Mrs. Marsh 25
Father Darcy. By Mrs. Marsh 75
Leontine. By Mrs. Maberly 50
Heidelberg. By James 50
Lucretia. By Bulwer 75
Beauchamp. By James 75
94. Fortescue. By Knowles 1 00
Daniel Dennison, &c. By Mrs. Hof-
land 50

Cinq-Mar.s. By De Vigny 50
Woman's Trials. By Mrs. S. C. Hall.. 75
The Castle of Ehrenstein. By James 50
Marriage, By Miss S. Ferrier 50
Rowlaiid Cashel. By Lever 1 25
The Martins of Cro' Martin. By
Lever 1 25

Russell. By James 50
A Simple Story. By Mrs. Inchbald .

.

50
Norman's Bridge. 'By Mrs. Marsh. .

.

50
Alamance 50
Margaret Graham. By James 25
The Wayside Cross. By E. H. Mil-
man 25

The Convict. By James 50
Midsummer Eve, By Mrs. S. C, Hall. 50



Harper's Library of Select Novels.

PRICK
I

109. Jane Eyre. By Currer Bell $0 75

110. The Last of the Fairies. By James.

.

25 '

111. Sir Theodore Broii^jhlou. By James. 50
:

112. Self-Coutrol. By Mary Bruutou 75
j

113,114. Harold. By Buhver 100
115. Brothers aud Sisters. By Miss Bre-

mer 50

IIG. Gowrie. By James 50

117. A Whim aud its Consequences. By
James 50

lis. Three Sisters and Three Fortunes.
By G. H. Lewes 75

119. The Discipline of Life 50

120. Thirty Years Since. By James 75

121. Mary Barton. By Mrs. Gaskell 50

122. The Great Hoggarty Diamond. By
Thackeray 25

123. The Forgery. By James 50

12-1. The Midnight Sun. By Miss Bremer. 25

125. 126. The Caxtons. By Buhver 75

127. IMordaunt Hall. By Mrs. Marsh 50

128. My Uncle the Curate 50

129. The Woodman. By James 75

130. The Green Hand. A " Short Yarn ".

.

75

131. Sidonia the Sorceress. ByMeinhold. 1 00

132. Shirley. By Currer Bell 1 00

133. The Ogilvies. By Miss Mulock 50

134. Constance Lyndsay. By G. C, H 50

135. Sir Edward Graham. By Miss Sinclair 1 00

136. Hands not Hearts. By Miss Wilkinson 50

137. The Wilmingtons. By Mrs. Marsh. .

.

50

13S. Ned Allen. By D. Hanuay 50

139. Night and Morning. By Buhver 75
149. The Maid of Orleans 75
141. Antonina. By Wilkie Collins 50
142. Zanoni. By Buhver 50
143. Reginald Hastings. By Warburtou .

.

50
144. Pride and Irresolution 50
145. The Old Oak Chest. By James 50

146. Julia Howard. By Mrs. Martin Bell.. 50
147. Adelaide Lindsay. Edited by Mrs.

Marsh 50
14S. Petticoat Government. By Mrs. Trol-

lope 50
149. The Luttrells. By F. Williams 50
150. Singleton Fontenov, R.N. ByHannay 50
151. Olive. By Miss Mulock 50
152. Henry Smeaton. By James 50
153. Time, the Avenger. By Mrs. Marsh.

.

50
154. The Commissioner. By James 1 00
155. The Wife's Sister. By Mrs.Hubback. 50
15G. The Gold Worshipers 50
157. The Daughter of Night. By Fullom . 25
15S. Stuart of Dunleath. By Hon. Caroline

Norton 50
159. Arthur Conway. By Captain E. H.

Milman 50
160. The Fate. By James 50
161. The Lady aud the Priest. By Mrs.

Maberly 50
102. Aims and Obstacles. By James 50

j

163. The Tutor's Ward 50 I

164. Florence Sackville. BvMrs. Burbnry. 75
j

1G5. Ravenscliffe. By Mrs." Marsh 50
|

106. Maurice Tiernay. By Lever 1 00 i

107. The Head of the Family. By Miss
]\Iulock 75 I

163. Darien. By Warburton 50
i

169. Falkeuburg 75
170. The Daltons. By Lever. 1 50
171. Ivar; or, the Skjuts-Boy. By Miss

Carleu 50
172. Pequiuillo. By James 50
173. Anna Hammer. By Temme 50
174. A Life of Vicissitudes. By James 50
175. Henry Esmond. Bv Thackeray 75
176. 177. My Novel. By Buhver 1 50
17S. Katie Stewart. Bv Mrs. Oliphant 25
179. Castle Avon. By Mrs. Marsh 50

PRICB

180. Agnes Sorel. By James ^0 50
181. Agatha's Husband. By Miss Mulock. 50
182. Vniette. By Currer Bell 75
183. Lover's Stra"tagem. By Miss Carlen.

.

50
184. Clouded Happiness. By Countess D'-

Orsay 50
185. Charles Auchester. A Memorial 75
186. Lady Lee's Widowhood 50
187. The Dodd Family Abroad. By Lever. 1 25
188. Sir Jasper Carew\ By Lever 75
189. Quiet Heart. By Mrs. Oliphant 25
190. Aubrey. By Mrs. Marsh 75
191. Ticonderoga. By James 50
192. Hard Times. By Dickens 50
193. The Young Husband. By Mrs. Grey. 50
194. The Mother's Recompense. By Grace

Aguilar 75
195. Avillion, and other Tales. By Miss

Mulock 1 25

196. North and South. By Mrs. Gaskell.

.

50
197. Country Neighborhood. By Miss Du-

puy ' 50
198. Constance Herbert. By Mrs. Jews-

bury 50
199. The Heiress of Hanghtou. By Mrs.

Marsh 50

200. The Old Dominion. By James 50
201. John Halifax. By Miss Mulock 75
202. Evelyn Marston. By Mrs. Marsh 50

203. Fortunes of Gleucore. By Lever..... 50
204. Leonora d'Orco. By James 50

205. Nothing New. By Miss Mulock 50
206. TheRose ofAshurst. By Mrs. Marsh. 50
207. The Athelings. By Mrs. Oliphant. ... 75
208. Scenes of Clerical Life. By George

Eliot 75
209. My Lady Ludlow. By Mrs. Gaskell.

.

25
210,211. Gerald Fitzgerald. By Lever.... 50
212. A Life for a Life. By Miss Mulock. .. 50
213. Sword and Gown. By Geo. Lawrence. 25
214. Misrepresentation. By Anna H. Drury 1 00
215. The Mill on the Floss. By George Eliot 75
216. One of Them. By Lever 75
217. A Day's Ride. By Lever 50
218. Notice to Q.uit. By Wills 50
219. A Strange Story. By Buhver 1 00
220. The Struggles of Brown. Jones, aud

Robinson. Bv Anthony Trollope.

.

50
221. Abel Drake's Wife. Bv John Saunders 75
222. Olive Blake's Good Work. By Jeaf-

fresou 75
223. The Professor's Lady 25
224. Mistress and Maid. Bv Miss Mulock. 50

225. Aurora Floyd. By M. E. Braddon. ... 75
226. Barriugton. By Lever 75
227. Sylvia's Lovers. By Mrs. Gaskell. ... 75
228. A First Friendship 50
229. A Dark Night's Work. By Mrs. Gas-

kell 50
230. Countess Gisela. By E. Marlilt 25
231. St. Olave's 75
232. A Point of Honor 50
233. Live it Down. By Jeaflfreson 1 00
234. Martin Pole. By Saunders 50
235. Mary Lyndsay. By Lady Emily Pon-

sonby 50
236. Eleanor's Victory. BvM.E. Braddon. 75
237. Rachel Ray. By Anthony Trollope.

.

50
238. John jNLarchmout's Legacy. By M. E.

Braddon 75
239. Anuis Warleigh's Fortunes. By

Holme Lee 75
240. The Wife's Evidence. By Wills 50
241. Barbara's History. By Amelia B. Ed-

wards 75
242. Cousin Philhs. By Mrs. Gaskell 25
243. WhatwillheDowithIt? By Buhver. 1 50
244. The Ladder of Life. By Amelia B.

Edwards. 50



Harper's Library of Select Novels.

PRICE

245. Denis Dnval. By Thackeray $0 50 299.

246. Maurice Derinjr. By Geo. Lawrence.

.

50 300.

247. Margaret Deuzil's History 75
24S. Quite Alone. By George Augustus 301.

Sala 75
249. Mattie : A Stray 76 302.

250. My Brother's Wife. By Amelia B.
Edwards 50 303.

25!. Uncle Silas. By J. S. Le Fanu 75
252. Lovel the Widower. By Thackeray . 25 304.

253. Miss Mackenzie. By Anthony Trol- 305.

lope .'

50
254. On Guard. By Annie Thomas 50 306.

255. Theo Leigh. By Annie Thomas 50
256. Denis Donne. By Annie Thomas .... 50 307.

257. Belial 50 308.

258. Carry's Confession. By the Author
of " Mattie : a Stray " 75 309.

259. Miss Carew. By Amelia B. Edwards 50
260. Hand and Glove. By Amelia B. Ed- 310.

wards 50 311.

261. Guy Deverell. By J. S. Le Fanu 50
2G2. Half a Million of Money. By Amelia 312.

B. Edwards 75
263. The Belton Estate. By Anthony Trol- 313.

lope 50 314.

264. Agnes. By Mrs. Oliphant 75 315.

265. Walter Goring. By Annie Thomas .

.

75 316.

266. Maxwell Drewitt. By Mrs. J. H. Rid- 317.

dell 75 31S.

267. The Toilers of the Sea. By Victor 319.

Hugo 75
268. MissMarjoribanks. By Mrs. Oliphant 50 320.

269. The True History of a Little Ragamuf- 32L
fin. By James Greenwood 50

270. Gilbert Rugge. By the Author of "A 322.

First Friendship " 1 00
271. Sans Merci. By Geo. Lawrence 50 323.

272. Phemie Keller. By Mrs. J. H. Riddell 50
273. Land at Last. By Edmund Yates. ... 50 324.

274 Felix Holt, the Radical. By George 325.

Eliot 75 326.

275. Bound to the Wheel. By John Saun- 327.

ders 75
276. All in the Dark. By J. S. Le Fanu ... 50 328.

277. Kissing the Rod. By Edmund Yates 75
278. The Race for Wealth. By Mrs. J. H. 329.

Riddell 75 330.

279. Lizzie Lortou of Greyrigg. By Mrs. 331.

E. Lynn Linton 75
280. The Beauclercs, Father and Sou. By 332.

Clarke 50
281. Sir Brooke Fossbrooke. Bv Charles 333.

Lever 50 334.

282. Madonna Mary. By Mrs. Oliphant. .

.

50 335.

283. Cradock Nowell. By R. D. Black- 336.

more 75
284. Bernthal. From the German of L. 337.

Muhlbach 50 33S.
285. Rachel's Secret 75
286. The Claverings. By Anthony Trol- 339.

lope 50 840.
287. The Village on the Cliff. By Miss

Thackeray 25 341.
2SS. Played Out. By Annie Thomas 75 342.
289. Black Sheep. By Edmund Yates .... 50 343.
290. Sowing the Wind. By Mrs. E, Lynn 344.

Linton 50
291. Nora and Archibald Lee 50 345.
292. Raymond's Heroine 50
293. Mr. Wynyard's Ward. By Plolme Lee 50 346.
294. Alec Forbes of Howglen. By George 347.

Macdonald 75
295. No Man's Friend. By F. W. Robin-

|
348.

son 75 349.
296. Called to Account. By Annie Thomas 50
297. Caste 50 350.

298. The Curate's Discipline. By Mrs. Ei- ' 351.
loart 50

Circe. By Babington White $0 50
The Tenants of Malory. By J. S. Le
Fanu 50

Carlyon's Year. By the Author of
"Lost Sir Massingberd " 25

The Waterdale Neighbors. By the
Author of " Paul Massie " 50

Mabel's Progress. By the Author of
"Aunt Margaret's Trouble " 50

Guild Court. By George Macdonald. 50
The Brothers' Bet. By Eniilie Fly-
gare Carlen 25

Playing for High Stakes. By Annie
Thomas 25

Margaret's Engagement 50
One of the Family. By the Author of
" Carlyon's Year " 25

Five Hundred Pounds Reward. By a
Barrister 50

Brownlows. By Mrs. Oliphant 3S
Charlotte's Inheritance. By M. E.
Braddon 50

Jeauie's Quiet Life. By the Author
of " St. Olave's " 50

Poor Humanity. By F.W. Robinson. 5t>

Brakespeare. By Geo. Lawrence 50
A Lost Name. By J. S. Le Fanu 50
Love or Marriage ? By W. Black 50
Dead-Sea Fruit. By M. E. Braddon.

.

50
The Dower House. By Annie Thomas 50
The Bramleighs of Bishop's Follj-. By
Lever 50

Mildred. By Georgiana M. Craik 50
Nature's Nobleman. By the Author

of "Rachel's Secret" .50

Kathleen. By the Author of "Ray-
mond's Heroine " 50

That Boy of Norcott's. By Charles
Lever 25

In Silk Attire. By W. Black 50
Hetty. By Henry Kingsley 25
False Colors. By Annie Thomas 50
Meta's Faith. By the Author of " St.

Olave's" 50
Found Dead. By the Author of " Carl-
yon's Year " 50

Wrecked in Port. By Edmund Yates

.

50
The Minister's Wife. By Mrs. Oliphant 75
A Beggar on Horseback. By the Au-
thor of " Carlyon's Year " 35

Kitty. By the Author of " Doctor Ja-
cob" 50

Only Herself. By Annie Thomas 50
Hirell. By John Saunders 50
Under Foot. By Al ton Clyde 50
So Runs the World Away. By Mrs.
A. C. Steele 50

Baffled. By Julia Goddard 75
Beneath the Wheels. By the Author
of " Olive Vai'coe " 50

Stern Necessity. By F. W. Robinson

.

50
Gwendoline's Hai-vest. By the Au-
thor of " Carlyon's Year " 25

Kilmeny. By W. Black 50
John: a Love Story. By Mrs. Oliphant 50
True to Herself. By F. W. Robinson 50
Veronica. By the Author of "Mabel's
Progress " 50

A Dangerous Guest. By the Author
of "Gilbert Rugge " 50

Estelle Russell 75
The Heir Expectant. By the Author

of "Raymond's Heroine " 50
Which is the Heroine ? 50

The Vivian Romance. By Mortimer
Collins 50

In Duty Bound. Illustrated 50

The Warden and Barchester Towers.
In 1 vol. By Anthony Trollope 75



Harper's Popular Novels.

PRICE

o52. From Thistles—Grapes ? By Mrs. Ei-

loart $0 50

353. A Siren. By T. Adolphus Trollope. . . 50

354. Sir Harry Hotspur of Humblethwaite.
By Anthony Trollope. Illustrated.. 50

355. Earl's Dene. By R. E. Fraucillon 50

35(3. Daisy Nichol. By Lady Hardy 50

357. Bred in the Bone. By the Author of
" Carlyou's Year " 50

35S. Fentou's Quest. By Miss Braddou.
Illustrated 50

359. Monarch of Mincin?-Laue. By W.
Black. Illustrated 50

360. A Life's Assize. By Mrs. J. H. Eiddell. 50

3C1. Auteros. By Geo. Lawrence 50

352. Her Lord and Master. By Florence
Marryat 50

3G3. Won—Not Wooed. By the Author of
"Carlyou's Year" 50

3G4. For Lack of Gold. By Charles Gibbon 50

SG5. Anne Furness. By the Author of
"Mabel's Profrress" 75

306.

367.

368.

369.

370.

371.

372.

373.

37-t.

375.

PKICE

A Daughter of Heth. By W. Black. . . $0 50
Durntou Abbey. By T. A. Trollope.

.

50
Joshua Marvel. By B. L. Farjeou 50
The Lovels of Ardeu. By Miss Brad-
don. Illustrated 75

Fair to See. By L. W. M. Lockhart. .

.

75
Cecil's Tryst. By the Author of
" Carlyou's Year " 50

Patty. By Katharine S. Macquoid 50
Maud Mohan. By Annie Thomas 'J5

Grif. By B. L. Farjeou 40
A Bridge of Glass. By F.W.Robinson 50
AlbertT^unel. By Lord Brougham. .

.

75
A Good Investment. By Wm. Flagg. 50
A Golden Sorrow. ByMrs.CashelHoey 50
Ombra. By Mrs. Oliphaut 75
Hope Deferred. By Eliza F. Pollard. 50
The Maid of Sker. By R. D. Black-
more 75

For the King. By Charles Gibbon. .

.

50

A Passion in Tatters. By Annie
Thomas 50

C^S^ JUailing yotice. -Haspek & Bkotuf-RS will send their Books h'j Mail, postage free, to any part

of the United States, on receipt of the Price.

POPULAR NOVELS
PUBLISHED BY

HARPER & BROTHERS, New York.

Harper & Brothers publish, in additioa to others, including their Library of Select Novels,

the following Popular Works of Fiction :

{For full titles, see Harper's Catalogite.)

DICKENS'S NOVELS, Harper's Household Edi-
tion:

Oliver Twist. Illustrated. Svo, Cloth, $1 00
;

Paper, 50 cents.

Martin Chuzzlewit. Illustrated. Svo, Cloth,

$1 50 ; Paper, $1 00.

The Old Cariosity Shop. Illustrated. Svo,

Cloth, $1 25; Paper, 75 cents.

David Copperfield. {Xearly Ready.)
To be followed by the Author's other novels.

CHURCH'S (Mrs. Ross)* Prey of the Gods. Svo,

Paper, 30 cents.

FARJEON'S (B. L.)* Blade-o'-Grass. Illustra-

tions. Svo, Paper, 35 cents.

BLACKWELL'S The Island Neighbors. Illus-
trated. Svo, Paper, 75 cents.

WILKIE COLLINS'S* Armadale. Illustrations.'
Svo, Cloth, $2 00 : Paper, $1 50.

Man and Wife. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth,
$1 50 ; Paper, $1 00.

oonstone. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth, $2 00;
Paper, $1 50.

No Name. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth, $2 00

;

Paper, $1 50.

Woman in White. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth,
$2 00 ; Paper, $1 50.

Queen of Hearts. 12rao, Cloth, $1 50.

BAKER'S (Wm.) The New Timothy. 12mo,
Cloth, $1 50.

Inside. Illustrated by Nast. Svo, Cloth,

$1 75 ; Paper, $1 25.

BRADDON'S (M. E.)* Birds of Prey. Illustra-

tions. Svo, Paper, 75 cents.

Bound to John Company. Illustrations. Svo,
Paper, 75 cents.

BRONTE Novels

:

Jane Eyre. By Currer Bell (Charlotte Bron-
te). 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Shirley. Bv Currer Bell. ]2mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Villette. By Currer Bell. 12mo, Cloth,

$1 50.

The Professor. By Currer Bell. 12mo, Cloth,

$150.
Tenant of Wildfell Hall. By Acton Bell
(Anna Bronte). 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Wuthering Heights. By Ellis Bell (Emily
Bronte). 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

BROOKS'S Silver Cord. Illustrations. Svo,
Cloth, $2 00.

Sooner or Later. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth,
$2 00 ; Paper, $1 50.

The Gordian Knot. Svo, Paper, 50 cents.

BULWER'S (Robert—" Owen Meredith") The
Ring of Ama^is. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

* For other Novels by the same author, see Harper's Library of Select Kovels,



Harpers Popular Novels.

BULWER'S (Sir E. B. Lytton)' My Novel. Svo,

Paper, $1 50 ; Library Edition, 2 vols., 12mo,
Cloth, $3 50,

What will he Do with it? Svo, Cloth, $2 GO

;

Paper, $1 50.

The Caxtons. Svo, Paper, 75 cents ; Library
Edition, 12mo, Cloth, $1 00.

Leila. 12mo, Cloth, $1 00.

Godolphin. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

CHARLES READE'S Terrible Temptation.
With many Original Illustrations, bvo, Pa-
per, 30 cents ; 12mo, Cloth, T5 cents.

Hard Cash. Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 50
cents.

Griflath Gaunt. Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 25
cents.

It is Never Too Late to Mend. Svo, Paper, 35
cents.

Love Me Little, Love Me Long. Svo, Paper,
35 cents; 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Foul Play. Svo, Paper, 25 cents.

White Lies. Svo, Paper, 35 cents.

Peg Woffington and Other Tales. Svo, Paper,
50 cents.

Put Yourselfin His Place. Illustrations. Svo,

Cloth, $1 25 ; Paper, 75 cents ; 12mo, Cloth,
$100.

The Cloister and the Hearth. Svo, Paper, 50
cents.

CURTIS'S(G.W.) Trumps. Illustrations. 12mo,
Cloth, $2 00.

DE FOREST'S Miss Ravenel's Conversion from
Secession to Loyalty. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

DE MILLE'S Cord and Creese. Illustrations.
Svo, Cloth, $1 25 ; Paper, 75 cents.

The Cryptogram. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth,
$2 00 ; Paper, $1 50.

The Dodge Club. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth,
$1 25 ; Paper, 75 cents.

DE WITT'S (Madame) A French Countrv Fam-
ily. Illustrations. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Motherless. Illustrations. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

EDGEWORTH'S Novels. 10 vols., 12mo, Cloth,
$1 50 per vol.

Frank. 2 vols., ISmo, Cloth, $1 50.

Harry and Lucy. 2 vols., 12mo, Cloth, $3 CO.

Moral Tales. 2 vols., ISmo, Cloth, $1 50.
Popular Tales. 2 vols., ISmo, Cloth, $1 50.

Rosamond. Illustrations. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

EDWARDS'S (Amelia B.)* Debenham's Vow.
Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 75 cents.

ELIOT'S (George) Adam Bede. Illustrations.
12mo, Cloth, $1 00.

Middlemarch. Vol. L 12mo, Cloth, $1 75.
The Mill on the Floss. Illustrations. 12mo,

Cloth, $1 00.

Felix Holt, the Radical. Illustrations. 12mo,
Cloth, $1 00.

Romola. Illustrated. 12mo, Cloth, $1 00.
Scenes of Clerical Life and Silas Marner. Il-

lustrated. 12mo, Cloth, $1 00.

GASKELL'S (Mrs.)* Cranford. 12mo, Cloth,
$1 25.

Moorland Cottage. ISmo, Cloth, 75 cents.
Right at Last, &c. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
Wives and Daughters. Illustrations. Svo,

Cloth, $2 00 ; Paper, $1 50.

JEAFFRESON'S* Isabel. 12mo. Cloth, $1 .'50.

Not Dead Yet. Svo, Cloth, $1 75 ; Paper, $1 25.

JAMES'S* The Club Book. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
De L'Orme. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

The Gentleman of the Old School. 12mo,
Cloth, $1 50.

The Gipsy. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Henry of Guise. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Henry Masterton. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
The Jacquerie. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
Morley Ernstein. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

One in a Thousand. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
Philip Augustus. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
Attila. 12mo,'Cloth, $1 50.
Corse de Lion. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
The Ancient Regime. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
The Man at Arms. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
Charles Tyrrel. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
The Robber. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.
liichelieu. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

The Huguenot. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

The King's Highway. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

The String of Pearls. 12mo, Cloth, ,$1 25.

Mary of Burgundy. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Darnlev. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

John Marston Hall. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

The Desultory Man. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

KINGSLEY'S Alton Locke. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Yeast : a Problem. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

KINGSLEY'S (Henry)* Stretton. Svo, Paper,
40 cents.

LAWRENCE'S (Geo. A.)» Guy Livingstone.
12mo, Cloth. $1 50.

Breaking a Butterfly. Svo, Paper, 35 cents.

LEE'S (Holme)* Kathie Brande. 12mo, Cloth,
$150.

Sylvan Holt's Daughter. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

LEVER'S* Luttrell of Arran. Svo, Cloth, $1 50

;

Paper, $1 00.

Tony Butler. Svo, Cloth, $1 50 ; Paper, $1 00.

MCCARTHY'S* My Enemy's Daughter. Illus-

trated. Svo, Paper, 75 cents.

MELVILLE'S Mardi. 2 vols., 12mo, Cloth, 53 CO.

Moby-Dick. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75.

Omoo. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50,

Pierre. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Eedburn. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Tvpee. 12mo, Cloth, $150.
Whitejacket. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

MULOCK'S (Miss)* A Brave Lady. Illustrated.
Svo, Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00.

The Woman's Kingdom. Illustrated. Svo,
Cloth. $1 50 ; Paper, $1 00.

A Life for a Life. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Christian's Mistake. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

A Noble Life. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

John Halifax, Gentleman. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50,

The Unkind Word and Other Stories. r2mo,
Cloth, $1 50.

Two Marriages. 12m o. Cloth, $1 50.

Olive. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Ogilvies. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Head of the Family. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

MACDONALD'S* Annals of a Quiet Neighbor-
hood. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75.

MISS Van Kortland. Svo, Paper, $1 00.

MORE'S (Hannah) Complete Works. 1 vol.,

Svo, Sheep, S3 00.

MY Daughter Elinor. Svo, Cloth, $1 75 ; Paper,
$125.

MY Husband's Crime. Illustrated. Svo, Pa-
per, 75 cents.

* For other Novels by the same author, see Harper's Lihrary of Select Soveh.



Harpci^s Popular Novels.

OLIPHANT'S (Mrs.)* Chronicles of Carlinc^-

ford. Svo, Cloth, $1 75 ; Paper, $1 25.

Last of the Mortimers, 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Laird of Norlaw. lirno, Cloth, $1 50.

Lucy Crofton. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Perpetual Curate. Svo, Cloth, $1 50 ; Paper,
$100.

A Son of the Soil. Svo, Cloth, $1 50 ; Paper,
$100.

RECOLLECTIONS ofEton. Illustrations. Svo,

Paper, 50 cents.

ROBINSON'S (F. W.)* For Her Sake. Illustra-

tions. Svo, Paper, 75 cents.

Christie's Faith. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75.

SEDGWICK'S (Miss) Hope Leslie. 2 vols.,

12mo, Cloth, $3 00.

Live and Let Live. ISmo, Cloth, 75 cents.

Married or Single ? 2 vols., 12mo, Cloth, $3 00.

Means and Ends. ISmo, Cloth, 75 cents.

Poor Rich Man and Rich Poor Man. ISmo,
Cloth, 75 cents.

Stories for Young Persons. ISmo, Cloth, 75
cents.

Tales of Glauber Spa. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Wilton Harvey and Other Tales. ISmo, Cloth,

75 cents.

SEDGWICK'S (Mrs.) Walter Thornley. 12mo,
Cloth, $1 50.

SHERWOOD'S (Mrs.) Works. Illustrations.

16 vols., 12mo, Cloth, $1 50 per vol.

Henry Milnor. 2 vols., 12mo, Cloth, $3 00.

Lady of the Manor. 4 vols., 12mo, Cloth, $6 00.

Roxobel. 3 vols., ISrao, Cloth, $2 25.

TOM BROWN'S School Days. By an Old Boy.
Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 50 cents.

TOM BROWN at Oxford. Illustrations. Svo,
Paper, 75 cents.

THACKERAY'S (W.M.)* Novels

:

Vanity Fair. 32 Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 50
cents.

Peudennis. 179 Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 75
cents.

The Virginians, 150 Illustrations. Svo, Pa-
per, 75 cents.

The Newcomes. 102 Illustrations. Svo, Pa-
per, 75 cents.

The Adventures of Philip. Portrait of Author
and C4 Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 50 cents.

Henry Esmond and Lovel the Widower. 12
Illustrations. Svo, Paper, 50 cents.

TROLLOPE'S (Anthony)* Bertrams. 12mo,
Cloth, $1 50.

Can You Forgive Her ? Svo, Cloth, $2 00 ; Pa-
per, $1 50.

Castle Richmond. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Doctor Thorne. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50.

Framley Parsonage. Illustrations. 12mo,
Cloth, $1 75.

He Knew He was Right. Svo, Cloth, $1 50

;

Paper, $1 00.

Last Chronicle of Barset. Svo, Cloth, $2 00;
Paper, $1 50.

Phiueas Finn. Svo, Cloth, $1 75 ; Paper, $1 25.

Orley Farm. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth, $2 00

;

Paper, $1 50.

Ralph the Heir. Illustrations. Svo, Cloth,

$1 75 ; Paper, $1 25.

Small House at AUington. Illustrations, Svo,

Cloth. $2 00,

Three Clerks, 12mo, Cloth, $1 50,

Vicar of Bullhampton, Illustrations. Svo,

Cloth, $1 75 ; Paper, $1 25.

TROLLOPE'S (T, A,)* Lindisfarn Chase,
Cloth, $2 00 ; Paper, $1 50,

Svo,

* For other Novels by the same author, see Harper's Library of Select Xovels.

HASWELL'S ENGINEERS' POCKET BOOK,
Engineers' and Mechanics' Pocket-Book, containing Weights and Measures ; Rules of

Arithmetic ; Weights of Materials ; Latitude and Longitude ; Cables and Anchors

;

Specific Gravities ; Squares, Cubes, and Roots, &c, ; Mensuration of Surfaces and
Solids ; Trigonometry ; ]\Iechanics ; Friction ; ^rostatics ; Hydraulics and Hy-
drodynamics ; Dynamics ; Gravitation ; Animal Strength ; Wind-Mills ; Strength

of Materials ; Limes, Mortars, Cements, &c. ; Wheels ; Heat ; Water ; Gunnery

;

Sewers ; Combustion ; Steam and the Steam-Engine ; Construction of Vessels

;

Miscellaneous Illustrations ; Dimensions of Steamers, Mills, &c. ; Orthography of

Technical Words and Terms, &c., &c. By Chas. H. Haswell. 12mo, Pocket-
Book Form, $3 00.

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York.

tW Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United States, on receipt of $3 00.

THE UNITED STATES
TARIFF AND INTERNAL REVENUE LAW,

(Approved June 6, 1872), together with the Acts of which it is amendatory, and a

full Alphabetical Table of the United States Tariff; also a Table of Internal Taxes,
a copious Analytical Index, and full Sectional Notes. Compiled by Horace E.
Dresser. Svo', Paper, 50 cents ; Cloth, $1 00.

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York.

CS^ Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United States, on receipt of the price.



HARPER'S GUIDE TO EUROPE.
Harper's Hand-Book for Travelers in Europe and the East : being a Guide through

Great Britain and Ireland, France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Italy, Egypt,

Syria, Turkey, Greece, Switzerland, Tyrol, Spain, Russia, Denmark, and Sweden.

By W. Pembroke Fetkidge, Author of "Harper's Phrase-Book," "History of

the Paris Commune," &c. With more than Ninety Maps and Plans of Cities.

Eleventh Year. Large 12mo, Leather Tucks, $6 00.

The new edition of this popular Ha^-d-Book of Teavel contains the followiug Maps and Plans

of Cities, &c. : The Alhambra ; Ancona ; Antwerp ; Atlantic Steamers, Routes and Distances

;

Augsburg ; Austria ; Belfast ; Berlin ; Bologna ; Bonn ; Bordeaux ; Brussels ; Cairo and the

Pyramids; Carlsruhe; Coblenz; Cologne; Cork; Dresden; Dublin; Edinburgh; Egypt and
Northern Nubia; General Map of Europe; Ferrera; Florence; The Uffizi Gallery, Florence;
France; Frankfort; Genoa; Germany; Glasgow; Northern Part of Great Britain ; Southern
Part of Great Britain ; Great Western Railway, Liverpool to London ; Greece and the Ionian
Islands ; Hamburg ; Ireland ; Italy ; Jerusalem ; Plan of the Holy Sepulchre, Jerusalem ; Lakes
of Killarney ; English Lakes ; Plan of London ; Environs of London ; Madrid ; Mantua ; Mar-
seilles ; Mayence ; The Mediterranean and Coasts ; Metz ; Milan ; The Moselle, from Coblenz to

Treves; Munich; Naples; Museo Nationale, Naples; Environs of Naples; Nice; Nuremberg;
Palermo; Palestine; Paris; Plan of Paris; Environs of Paris ; Pesth and Ofen ; Pisa; Pompeii;
The Emperor's Garden, Potsdam ; Prague ; The Rhine, from Basle to Baden ; The Rhine, from
Baden to Coblenz; The Rhine, from Coblenz to Diisseldorf; Modern Rome; The Forum, Rome;
Ancient Rome ; The Vatican, Rome ; Russia ; St. Petersburg ; Spain ; Stockholm ; Strasbourg

;

Sweden ; Switzerland ; Thebes ; Trieste ; Turin ; Turkey in Asia ; Turkey in Europe ; Venice

;

Verona; Versailles; Vienna; Wales.

"Harper's Hand-Book for Travelers in Europe and the East" keeps pace with the age. It

puts forth its leaves annually, and grows in bulk and increases in accuracy with each successive

issue. The volume for 1S72, just published, is an improvement on that for 1S71, which was re-

modeled, rewritten, and enlarged. The contents of the volume are some years later than those

of any hand-book of travel published in Europe. To Americans on what used to be called the

grand tour this handsome and comprehensive, but not cumbrous, volume will be of the greatest

use. Indeed, others will profic by it, for it sells largely in London, Paris, Vienna, Berlin, and
the leading cities of Italy. It gives the information, and much more, which is spread over a

dozen of Murray's red-covered books. Our advice to intending tourists is very practical : Take
"Harper's Hand-Book," and read it carefully through; then return to the parts relating to the

places you have resolved to visit ; follow the route on the maps, and particularly study the plans

of cities. So you will start with sound pre-kuowledge which will smoothen the entire course

of tvavel.—Philadelphia Press.

HARPER'S PHRASE-BOOK.
Harper's Phrase-Book ; or, Hand-Book of Travel-Talk for Travelers and Schools.

Being a Guide to Conversations in English, French, German, and Itolian, on a New
and Improved Method. Intended to accompany "Harper's Hand-Book for Trav-

elers." By W. Pembeoke Fetridge, Author of "Harper's Hand-Book," assisted

by Professors of Heidelberg University. With concise and explicit Eules for the

Pronunciation of the different Languages. Square 4to, Flexible Cloth, $1 50.

We do not hesitate to pronounce this the best-prepared volume of its class that has ever come
under our eye. By experience, Mr. Fetridge has ascertained what is wanted, and he has made a
volume to meet the popular demand.—Boston Journal.

A traveler knowing but one language, and that imperfectly, may, by this book, make himself
understood in four.—Philadelphia Post.

Published by HAEPER & BROTHERS, New York.

C^" Haepek & BcoTnnKS will send either of the above works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part
of the United States, on receipt of the price.



Annual Record of Science and Industry.

Annual Record of Science and Industry for 1871. Edited by Spex-

CER F. Baikd, of the Smithsonian Institution, with the Assistance

of Eminent Men of Science. 12mo, Cloth, $2 00.

The arrangement is to treat each science by itself, and to record, in clear and compact state-

ments, all the discoveries which have been made in it during the past year. The order ranges
from astronomy to hygiene ; from the whirlwinds of fire in the sun to the question whether but-

termilk is good for children ; from the composition of the nebulae to the proper colors for can-

dies ; from ocean currents to the utilization of scraps of leather ; from every thing, in short, which
gratifies the abstract love of knowledge to every thing which aids us in making production more
efficient and life more comfortable. The editor's general summary of scientific and industrial

progress for 1S71 clearly indicates the advances made in astronomy, meteorology, electricity and
magnetism, chemistry, geology and zoology, botany, agriculture and rural economy, mechanics
and engineering, technology, industrial production, etc.—Boston Globe.

PuELisuED EY HARPER & BROTHERS, New York.

C^~ Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to awj part of the United States, on receipt of $2 00.

NORDHOFPS CALIFORNIA.
California : for Health, Pleasure, and Residence. A Book for Trav-

elers and Settlers. Illustrated. 8vo, Paj^er, |2 00; Cloth, $2 50.

Since the completion of the Pacific Railroads, California has yearly attracted an increasing

number of visitors and permanent residents, not only from the Eastern States, but from all

parts of Europe. Many persons have, however, been deterred from attempting the wonderful
journey across the continent by lack of information as to the time needed, the best and most
pleasant way to go, and the cost of the trip.

The publishers believe that Mr. Nordhoff^s work, which combines the utility of a guide-book
with the fascination of a story of travel and sight-seeing in a comparatively unknown country,

v/ill fully supply this want. A careful and intelligent observer, he has produced a work of ex-

traordinary interest and value, in which California, and especially the southern and least-known
,

part of it, is described in a fluent, nervous, and picturesque style. The book is practical without
being dry. The author tells not only where, but how to go ; not only what to see, but how best

to see It. While his spirited descriptions of the notable sights and the social and industrial

features of California will interest the general reader, the traveler across the continent who
wishes to observe thoroughly and intelligently, and to reap the full enjoyment and profit of the

journey, will find the book an instructive and amusing guide, and in every respect admirably
adapted to convey a practical knowledge of the wonderful rei,'ions beyond the Rocky Mountains.

To invalids and to the multitude of persons looking for homes in a mild and salubrious cli-

mate, where they may escape the rigors of northern winters, Mr. Nordhoffs book gives a mass
of information, carefully collected by personal observation. His accounts of the wonderful

farming of California, of wheat, cattle, and sheep culture, and of the vineyards, and the rapidly

increasing and remarkably successful and profitable culture of such fruits as the orange, the

almond, and the olive, are full of practical details gathered by the author in the course of a

thorough examination of these and other industries of the State, and will, from their novelty,

attract the attention of farmers and the intelligent every where.
The book is well furnished with maps, and very fully illustrated.

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York.

£^" Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United States, on receipt of the price.



HARPER'S

HOUSEHOLD DICKENS.
ELEGAJS^T AND CMEAJP.

•WITH CHARACTERISTIC ORIGINAL ILLUSTRATIONS BY THOMAS NAST,
W. L. SHEPPARD, C. S. REINHART, THOMAS WORTH, J. MAHONEY,

J. BARNARD, AND OTHERS.

Now Ready, or to be Published Immediately

:

OLIVER TWIST. With 28 Illustrations by J. Mahoney and a Por-

trait of the Author. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents ; Cloth, $1 00.

MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. With 59 Illustrations by J. Barnard.

8vo, Paper, $1 00; Cloth, %\ 50.

THE OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. With 54 Illustrations by Thomas
Worth. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents; Cloth, $1 25.

DOMBEY AND SON. With 46 Illustrations by W. L. Sheppard.

8vo, Paper, %\ 00; Cloth, %\ 50.

DA VID COPPEREIELD. With about 60 Illustrations by J. Bar-

nard, and a Steel-Plate Portrait of Charles Dickens. 8vo, Paper,

%\ 00; Cloth, %\ 50.

PICKWICK. Illustrated by Thomas Nast. {In Press.)

NICHOLAS NICKLEB Y. Illustrated by C. S. Reinhart. {In Press.)

We have no doubt that an edition of Dickens
which has so much to commend it to public fa-

vor, in form, paper, type, press-work, illustra-

tions, and price (for it is really a marvel of cheap-
ness), will meet with a very extensive sale.—
N. Y. Erening Post.

By reason of its remarkable cheapness as well
as elegance, can not fail to become immediately
popular.—Co7igreciatio7ialist.

For clear reading and convenience of hand-
ling we know of no better form than this
" Household Edition." — Moore's Rural New-
Yorker.
The type is large, the paper and binding very

handsome, and the illustrations excellent. This
edition, as it comes out, will be a charming ac-
cumulation in new dress of the works of that in-

dispensable and immortal photographer of life.—Brooklyn Eagle.
The principal feature of this edition which

will commend it to readers is the combination
of elegance with economy.

—

Chicago Tribune.

The new edition of the works of Charles
Dickens is the handsomest one in its type and
illustrations now before the American public.
—Saturday Evening Gazette, Boston.

_
Needs only to be examined to test its posi-

tive advantages over any edition ever before is-

sued.—PAitoc?ei!p7ita Correspondence of Reading
Times.
The new Household Edition of Dickens which

Harper is reproducing has far the best illus-
trations ever made for any of the numerous is-

sues of the great story-teller's works.— /?oston
Correspondence of Cincinnati Times and Chroni-
cle.

It is beautifully printed, in clear and legible
type, large enough for easy reading, in double
columns on large octavo pages. Every detail in
the printers' an"d binders' art is thoroughly and
beautifully executed, and the result is a volume
handsome enough for any centre table, at so low
a price as to place it within the reach of all.—
Springfield Union.

Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York.

Harper & Brothers will send any of the above works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part

0/ the United States, on receipt of the price.
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